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MRS. TRIMMER, 


Oh, infatuated generation, how foolith and imprudent are ye to heap 
up wealth, with {6 much fatigue both of body and mind, and, notwith 
ftanding, te neglect the education of your children’ for'whom ye amats it. 


CRAIES. 


HIS celebrated philofopher earneftly withed himf{clf 

exalted on the pinnacle of the higheft {teeple in Athens, 
where he taught, that he might loudly and inceflantly holla 
the fentence adopted for our motto in the tars of his country- 
men. Indeed, ‘the culture of the rifling generation has been 
{trenuoufly urged by all the wifeft of mankind in all ages and 
nations of the world. The worthy Lady we now felect for 
the attention and improvement of our fair readers, will be 
more efficient than any —_ we could advance on this im- 
portant argument. She challenges imitation in proportion as 
the is known; and their acquaintance with female literature 
mnuft be very limited to whom fhe is not. 

In thefe brief traits of feminine diftinction, it is no part of 
our defign to draw afide the curtain of private life, to ranfack 
the cabinet of female fecrefy, or to drag into light, any thing 
the niceit delicacy can with cor caled. Far be it from us to 
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cater tor envy, or help the idle to goflip, at the expence of 
the abfent. We exemplify female merit, but concern not 
ourfelves with individual conneétions. Our objeé is to {ti- 
mulate youth in purfuit of excellence, not to furnifh materials 
for heraldry. We exhibit thofe only who are entitied to 
public confideration from what they are, and what they have 
done, but have no more concern with their parentage and 
relative condition in life, than a portrait painter with thofe 
of the likeneffes he draws Pedigree, or extraction, in all 
its direct and collateral affinities, ts not more effential to our 
fetches than his. 

We make this remark, defignedly to correé& their mifcon- 
ceptions of our plan, who have taken it into their heads, that 
we mean to give hiftories inftead of portraits. Were it form- 
ed to embrace the former as well as the latter, Mrs. Trimmer 
might afford us fcope enough, as fhe is not only poffefled of 
eminent virtues, but both well defcended and refpectably con- 
nected. Itis, however, fufficient for us to obferve, that the 
has the honour to be mother of a pretty large family ; that 
{he has been fome years in a widowed ftate ; that we prefume 
her to be in eafy circumftances ; and that her virtuous and 
amiable deportment has conciliated, both for her and her 
children, a Jarge circle of friends, as well in the higher as the 
middle ranks of life. 

It was from her own domeftic attentions, and laudable en- 
deavours to improve the faculties of her children, that an 
idea of publifhing, firft occurred to her, The commencement 


of her authorfhip, and gradual progrefs of her literary labours,* 
evidently 





* The following catalogue of Mrs. Trimmer’s works demonftrate 
with what unwearied and vigorous exettions fhe profecutes the improve- 
ment of young minds. 

For Schools and Families. 
1. A Little Spelling Book for young Children. Fourth Edition, Pr. 6d. 
2. Eafy Leffons ; a Sequel to the above. Third Edition. Price 6d. 
3. An Introduction to the Knowledge of Nature and reading the Holy 


Scriptures. Ninth Edition, Price bound 2s, 
4, Fabu- 
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evidently fanétion this farmife. ‘The number and rapid fuc- 
ceifion of thefe, are not only honourable to her talents and in- 
duftry, 


. 





* 

4. Fabulous Hiftories, defigned to teach the proper Treatment of Ani- 
mals. Fifth Edition. Price bound 2s, 

5. An Abridgment of Scripture Hiftory, confifting of Leffons from the 
Old Teftament. Price bound 2s. 

6. An Abridgment of the New Teftament, confifling of Leffons com- 
pofed from the Four Evangelifts. Price bound Is. 6d. 

7. An Attempt to familiarize the Catechifm of the Church of England, 
Price 1s. 6d. bound in Canvas. ' 

8. An Explanation of the Office for the Public Baptifm of Infants, and 
of the Order of Confirmation. Price 1s, in Canvas. 

9. A Companion to the Book of Common Prayer. Price 4s. bound, 

10. Sacred Hiftory, felected from the Scriptures of the Old and New 
Teftament, with Annotations and Reflections. In Six Volumes. Third 
Edition. Price 11. ls. in boards; Ll. 48. in plain binding; or 11. 7s, 
bound in calf lettered. 

11. The CEconomy of Charity, or An Addrefs to Ladies concerning 
Sunday Schools, Schools of Indutiry, &c. 

12. A Comment on Dr. Watts’s Divine Songs. Price 6d. bound in 
canvas. 

A Series of Hiftorical Prints, with Deferiptions. 

13. Thirty-two Prints ot Scripture ilittory from the Old Teftament. 
Price on Boards, 1s. 6d. tn fheets, 8d. In red leather, Is. 2d. 

A Defcription of the above, contained in a Set: f Eafy Leflons. Price 
in marble paper, 6d. In red leather, 10d, 

14, Sixty-four Prints of fubjects taken from the New Teftament, with 
Defcriptions of them, at double the prices of the laft article. 

15. Sixty-four Prints of Ancient Hiliory, and a Defcription of them, 
at the fame prices. 

16. Sixty-four Prints of Roman Hiftory, with a Defcription of them, at 
‘the fame prices. 

17. Sixty-four Prints of Englith Hiftory, at the fame prices. 

For the Ufe of Parents, Governeffes, Sc. 

18 An Attempt to familiarize the Catechi(m of the Church of England, 
with Queflions, for the Examination of the Scholars into whofe Hand 
the 7th. Article of this Catalogue is put Price Ss. bound. 

19. An Explanation of the Office of Baptifm, and the Order for Con- 
firmation, with Queftions as above, being the Counterpart to the 8th 
Article. Price 2s. bound. 

20. A Companion to the Book of Common Prayer with Queftions, being 
a Counterpart to the 9th Article. In Two Volumes. Price 8s, bound. 
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duftry, but indicate, what we fhall always prefer, found 
principles of action, connected with their beft affociate—ex- 
emplary goodnefs of heart. In the fictitious fabrications of 
fancy the has very judicioufly been fparing. This is a rath, 
impetuous pegafus; and they weuld need to hold the reins 
with a fteady hand who commit themfelves to its direétion. 
Mrs. ‘Trummer has afiduoafly appropriated her exertions 
to what many may think an humbler, but certainly a much 
fater, and infninely more ufeful, walk. Of all the moft en- 
dearing and pureft moralities of life, as connected with per- 
fonal honour and focial enjoyment, and originating in an en- 
hghtened underftanding, an heart happily cultivated, and 





Bovks formerly publi, or the Poor. 

21. The Servant’s Friend, a ehetliy' ale. Price 9d. or 8s. per 
dozen. 

22. The Two Farmers, a Sequel tothe above. Third Edition. Price 
94. or 8s, per dozen. 

23 The Sunday School Catechifm ; confifting of Lectures and Queftions 
for the Ufe of Vifitors and Teachers. Price 2s. bound. 

24. The Sunday Scholar’s Manual; containing the Lectures, with 

Scripture Proofs, and no Queftions. Price Is. 

25. The Family Magazine, confifting of Sermons abridged from eminent 
Authors, and a few originals. Prayers for Families and private 
Perfons. Hymns. Effayson moral and religious Subjects. Moral 
Tales, inthe Style of the Two Farmers, and a Variety of other 
Asticles. Three Volumes, Price half bound 10s. 6d. or may be 
had in Numbers, wetkly or monthly, Price 6d. each. 

26. Sunday School Dialogues, being an Abridgment of a Work originally 
written by M. P. Price 3d. 

Books lately aap oe for the Poor. 

27. Reflections on the Education of Children in Charity Schools, with 
the Outlines of a plan of eH Inftruction for the Children of 
the Poor; fubmitted to the Confideration of the Patrons of Schools of 
every Denomination fupported by Charity. Price 6d. 

98. The Charity School Spelling Book. PartI. Price 3d. or 2s. 6d. 
per dozen. Third Edition. 

99. The Charity School Spelling Book. Part. II. Price ls. or 10s. 
6d. per dozen. Second Edition. 

$0. The Teacher’s Aflifiant. Vol. I. and II. Price bound 6d. 

91. A Sequel to the ‘Teacher’s Affiftant, containing a familiar Expla- 
nation of the Leffons felected from the Old Teftament, in the Form 
ofa Scriptural Catechifm. Price 3s. 
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pafhons correctly regulated, fhe is an indefatigable advocate. 
And with a genius naturally warm and expanfive, entiched by 
{tudies invariably directed to this important end, an experi- 
ence ftored from all thofe exuberant fources of the belt in- 
formation which books and cultivated fociety could afford, a 
copious command of expreflion, and an ardent defire of bene- 
fiting youth, fhe applied herfelf to the purfuit of juvenile lite- 
rature with fingular and exclufive advantage. The evident 
good the has done, and the approbation of a grateful public, 
conftitute her beft reward. 

Among the numerous productions of this active Lady, the 
moft elaborate, and perhaps the moft afeful, may be reckon- 
ed her Sacred Hiflory. * my experience,” fays fhe, 
** of the inconveniencies attending an indifcriminate ufe of the 
‘¢ Scriptures, when educating my own children, -firlt fuggelt- 
** ed to me the defign of collecting together the hiltorical parts, 
“« and writing ealy comments on them.”” In this manner fhe 
makes the plain and obvious paflages a fort of key for unlock- 
ing, to the pious ftudent, the more abitrufe and myfterious. 
—And perhaps there is no better mode of commenting on 
Scripture, than by thus rendering one text, or one place, 
explanatory of another. Indeed, the eafieit and moft effec- 
tual way of teaching any fcience, is, by rifing from its ele- 
mentary principles to its more fimple and abftract effence, by 
natural and progreflive ftages. To eftablith a fabric of reli- 
gious knowledge, or a fyftem of pious education, on a folid 
and permanent bafis, Mrs. 'Trinsmer afes no materials which 
have not the genuine ftamp of divine authority. And it is 
with this view, the would feafon the opening minds of young 
people with fuch impreflions, ideas, and fentiments, as they 
can no where fo liberally imbibe as from an early acquaintance 
with the holy books. 

She feems, as is plainly implicated in the whole drift of the 
work, to infinuate an impropriety in allowing to youth a pro- 
mifcuous ufe of revelation. In this apprehenfion, her plan, 
which fhe has fo ably executed, profefledly originated. She 
will perinit us, however, to doubt whether fome fach refinement 
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ee 
as this, be not at the bottom of all that fhynefs to perufe the 
Scriptures, which dittinguifhes the prefent from former times ; 
why Chri(tians of all denominations feem fo little acquainted 
with their Bibles; and why the fub{tantial realities of religion 
feem of late, to have loft almoft all their wonted influence on 
the manners of the world. It was formerly the cuftom, and 
{till is in fome parts of the ifland,* to compile moft elemen- 
tary books of Englifh literature from Scripture. In the con- 
ftant perafal of thefe, the memories of youth are lined fo to 
, a or replenifhed with fuch ftores of facred anecdote and 
out fentiment, as generally adhereto them in all their fubfe- 
quent operations through life May it not be, from a faftidi- 
# ous apprehenfion of fome trivial inconveniencies involved in this 
unfathtonable ftile of tuition, that it has been laterly fo gene- 
rally negleted, and that, by no fucceeding expedient, are the 
Scriptures introduced to the attention and fhudy of youth, with 
equal ——— ? 
So far as Mrs. Trimmer’s Sacred Hiflory agrees with this 
exploded praétice, or tends to revive it, we approve of its 
fpirit with all our hearts, and fincerely with it fuccefs. And 
we flatter ourfelves the thinks with us, that it has not fared the 
better with the world, or the rifing generation, that the Bible 
has fo entirely ceafed, at laft, to be a fchool book. He fel- 
dom fhines in any {cience or profeffion, who lofes fight of its 
firft principles; or, indeed, has them not as much by heart 
and at command, as readily as his own name. ‘T'he true rudi- 
ments of all found and ufeful morality is the Bible. And it 
is becaufe the Bible is fo little known or confulted, and the 
charms of it fo little felt, that almoft every fpecies of vice are 














* The reference here, is to thofe initial Schools, where fpelling 
books of any kind are ftill, but rarely, ufed ; as the moment the Alphabet 
is maftered, the Proverbs fucceeds; the New teflament next ; and then 
the Bible. Thefeare all the fchool books there taught, im our native 
language ; and many, among the moft illuftrious names in the galaxy of 
Britith literati, had no better introduction to the pre-eminence they attain- 
ed. 
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new fo much in, and all the belt and mott intereiting virtues 
of the heart are fo univerfally out, :of fafhion. 

All the other productions of this good Lady, in conjunc- 
tion with her Sacred Hiffory, aims exclufively at the improve- 
ment of all the human faculties, as the direct means of our 
ultimate perfection and happinefs. This is the profeffed in- 
tention and palpable tendency of all her writings. The in- 
duftry, the ability, and the perfeverance, with which thee 
{tudies have been conceived and followed up, to the prefent 
refpectable fituation fhe occupies among her cotemporaries, 
point her out as a laudable pattern. both of literary and pious 
diftin@tion to her fex. O. 


TEA 


MACLEOD OF DUNVEGAN. 


A SCOTTISH TRAIT. 


HOEVER has read Dr. Johnfon’s Tour to the He- 
brides may recolleé& his almoft rapturous furprife, 
upon exchanging the dark, dangerous, and filent moor, for 
the hofpitable, elegant, and cheerful fociety of an infulated 
family in the Hebrides, where the fong, the dance, and fef- 
tive {ports conveyed an idea of a fomewhat, approximating to 
inchantment. But this was. nothing wee and in the 
Houfe of Dunvegan, for ages prior to our times, it was not 
only cuftomary, but abfolutely indifpenfable with {till more 
ancient ufages, to clofe the day ina fimilar manner; and the 
defcendant of Macrimmon preferved his hereditary right to 
entertain the fprightly fet with his loude(ft notes. 

It was after the clofe of a boifterous day in Oétober that 
Hugh Macleod enjoyed, with uncommon glee, the cheerful 
dance and {portive ieee of his numerous dependants, and 
beheld with an indefcribable fenfation the intended heir to his 
long contefted domain bound, with almoft ethereal alertnefs, 
from the earthen floor, while he turned his filters in a well- 
danced reel, or mixed with the rural companions of his 
youth. Thus pafied fome part of a tempeftuous night: te 
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wind moaned along the wide paffages that led to a door 
which opened towards the fea, and joined with the turbulent 
waves to produce a folemn contraft to the voice of hilarity 
that founded from the fpacious hall. 

During an interval of the joyous confufion, Hugh Macleod, 
who fat near a window which commanded an extenfive land 
profpect, ftarted fuddenly from his feat, and, opening the 
cafement, was obferved to liften with a degree of anxiety in- 
explicable to all but his fon Archibald : To him fome anec- 
dotes of Hugh’s character had been unfolded :—he trembled 
—and fat as it were in horrible expectation of fome impending 
evil. His father, who had turned a moment towards the 
company, caft a fufpicious look upon young Macleod ; and, 
as he clofed the oo ee abruptly exclaimed——* There 
is no need No; ’tis nothing but the wind Another 
trafpey,* Macrimmon, and then to bed.”” But the hilarity of 
the joyous circle was broken —— Archibald fat penfively inat- 
tentive—his fifters caught his malady—and Macrimmon with 
the peafants retired. 

«“ The ftorm continues in full force,’”’ obferved the youth- 
ful Laird, as he re-entered the hall. And my father—” 
cried Margaret “ What of our father ?”?———“* Nay, 
nothing—only he followed the ftranger, who told him a—.” 
—Archibald would not permit his fifter to finifh her informa- 
tion, but flew to the marine door time enough to hear the 
dathing of oars, as a boat, which he could fcarcely difcern, 
receded from the fteps, and in an agony of terror he again 
rejoined his fifters, to whom he communicated his opinion 
that their parent was for ever loft to them. “ That 
ttranger, Margaret !—{from whence came he—what was his 
bufinefs?”” ° 

“ Of that we know no more,” replied Ifabel, “ than 
yourfelf. ‘The moment you left us, he appeared at the great 
door ; and walking up to my father, defired him to hear a 
few words in private. They then withdrew together.” 

« Myfterious wonder!” cried the diftrefled youth ; and 
then clofing his hands, fat in a ftupid inattention to all that 


* Name of a Scotch tune. 
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was faid. ‘To a graceful perfon, agile limbs, and prepofleii* 
ing countenance, Archibald Macleod was indebted for the 
admiration they excited ; while thofe who knew him well ho- 
noured his intrepid fpirit, and loved him for the fweetnefs of 
a difpofition that sailiesaned the warmth of his temper. 

The feuds which had arifen to a dangerous height between 
the clans of Macdonald and Macleod were not extinguifhed 
at the time when Archibald's extreme youth permitted not 
the gratification his ardent {pirit was eager to attain ; but he 
was by no means a filent obferver. In a recent excurfion to 
Macdonald’s domains he had accompanied his father, had evi- 
denced the generous forbearance of that warlike chief—and 
had feen his daughter. To /ee Ellen Macdonald, and sot to: 
love, was inimical to the feelings of our young Caledonian ; 
and, deceived by the apparent reconciliation of the clans, he 
ventured to {peak of love to Macdonald. 

Pleafed to cement an union by means fo honourable, the 
Laird permitted his addrefs, and | liftened to a confeflion 
that delicacy itfelf need not thrink from. For many months 
the delighted couple enjoyed every advantage their fituation 
could claim. Did Archibald face the keen morning air in 
pees of game—Ellen defied its fharpeft breezes, that 

ightened the pure cold-colour of blooming youth; and, 
mounted on her little galloway, or hanging on her. compa- 
nion’s arm, would climb the mountainous fteep—tread Jightly 
over the dangerous morafs, and, preceded by her conductor, 
trace a fafe path over the perilous Bo. 

Unwilling, for reafons 4e deemed prudent, to exprefs any 
reluctance in his manner at an event fo endearing to his fon 
and heir, Hugh Macleod gave a tacit confent to what he 
could not then prevent; and while concealed revenge and un- 
fatiated malice were contriving the moft horrible plan, a {mile 
of paternal love ever feemed to authorife Archibald's inten- 
tion of confirming his own happinefs, and his father’s peace. 
Thus lulled into perfect fecurity, and looking forward to the 
completion of plans, formed upon the fu fed bafis of a per- 
manent reconciliation, the deluded pair beheld not the = 
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that was ready, impelled by a father’s hand, to deftroy the 
fair we on which they dwelt with ardent hope. 

Slowly, and not without an unwilling credence to facts in- 
controvertible, Archibald at la(t perceived, im the alteration 
of his father’s manners, a renewal of his former deteftation of 
Macdonald’s clan. His behaviour to Ellen was cold ; his 
hints of the mifery fuch a marriage would produce were fre- 
quent ; his afpeét became clouded with a malignity that au- 
gured the deftruétion of young Macleod’s hopes ; and thefe 
predicting fymptoms were foon followed by the difclofure of 
a dreadful plot. 

Archibald liftened to the communications with an atten- 
tion fo deep, that the wretched fabricator inwardly triumph- 
ed in the hope of fuccefs; but when he infinuated that the 
deprivation of Ellen by no means followed the deftruion of 
her father, and that, by an act of violence, the was to be 
torn from her honored home, and difgraced with the diftinc- 
tion of the young Calledonian’s temporary favourite, his 
countenance changed, his eyes beamed fire ; and while fuffer- 
ing under the idea of the pure, the virtuous Ellen’s intended 
difhonour, he madly aimed a ftroke at his aftonifhed parent, 
the power of which acted eleétrically on both parties. Ar- 
chibald {truck his own forehead, grafped the knees of his of- 
fended father, and imprecated curfes on his parricidal fury, 
that could for a moment forget all reverence for the object of 
it. 

Hugh Macleod foon recovered to a fenfe of his degrada- 
tion, and rifing, without noticing the increafing agonies of 
his unhappy fon, left the room with this implicated menace— 
“ Tor this blow—I am your debtor!’ 

The unhappy youth, unmindful of thofe confequences fuch 
an intimation muft produce, immediately haftened to Mac- 
donald's, and in the bitternefs of felf-accufation related to 
Ellen the atrocity of his conduét, the motive for which foort 
became the fubject of difcuflion, Ellen’s fpirit, commenda- 
bly haughty, revolted at the continuance of a correfpondence 
fo degrading ; and, to add to her lover’s diftrefs, the infifted 
upon a difcontinuance of his vifits till Macleod fhould — 
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fuch conceflion as might prove the fincerity of his repentance. 

Archibald could not impeach the juftice of her fentiments, 
but he appealed to her affection. Ellen was inexorable, and 
would concede no farther; though had fhe known the horri- 
ble intentions of Hugh, her fentence would have been that 
of a final rejection. 

Thus deprived of the fociety his foul loved, and f{marting 
under the infli€tions of an accufing confcience, Archibald no 
longer bounded along the barren heath, or climbed the almoit 
impaffable rocks. Silent and wy he would lean for 
hours over the rufhing torrent, or fteal through the deep 
glen; and when evening prevented thefe favourite occupa- 
tions, retire to his chamber to fhun the father, again{t whom 
he had lifted his hand, but from a motive hereafter to be 
explained. 

Hugh Macleod fuddenly waved every expreflion of refentment, 
fought the humiliated Archibald, and accepted with apparent 
fincerity the fervent fubmiflion of his fon. Once again, then, 
our young hero encouraged the fweet hope of revifiting his 
Ellen; for even Ellen had been fpoken of with refpect. he 
buoyant fpirit, which nothing lefs than his late forrows could 
reprefs, again animated every feature, gave clafticity to his 
limbs, and new vigour in the {pright!y dance. Margaret and 
[fabel partook of his tran{ports, aud Macrimmon could fcarce- 
ly keep time with his airy movements. The ardent delight 
ccna by Macleod at the happy termination of a difference 
which had produced fuch flriking effufions of genuine repent- 
ance in his fon, added to that young man’s recovered felicity, 
but it only ferved to {trengthen his anguifh on the evening of 
his father’s myfterious abfence. All that had recurred re- 
fpedting former feuds—all that he dreaded from Macdonald’s 

knowledge (for he now imagined it was known) of 

eod's bafe intentions—crouded to his mind, and gave 

the colour of infanity to his words and actions. The ftupor 
of grief fubfided ; he arofe, and again defcended to the wa- 
ter, over which a thick haze prevented any ufeful effect from 
the rifing dawn; when, looking up, the ruins of a caftle con- 
tiguous 
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tiguous to Dunvegan Houfe met his eye. It was of unknown 
antiquity, and dreaded by the peafants on account of an omin- 
cous tradition. Archibald, as it frowned over the cliff be- 
neath which he ftood, fancied that he heard, in the intermif- 
fion of the founding furges, interrupted groans and half-ftifled 
fhrieks © My father!” exclaimed the impetuous Cale- 
donian, “ art thou not fuffering within thofe walls?” The 
thought was diftraction ! He bounded up fome rugged fteps 
which Jed through the cliff, and following the founds that 
again returned upon his ear, penetrated the difmal receffes of 
a defolated edifice, which had hitherto been fhunned even 
thofe whofe fuperior underftanding weakly yielded to hered- 
tary traditions and fuperftitious legends; but to the impreflions 
of a fancy undepreffed by real evils Archibald could give no 
‘credence. The noifes he had heard, and which now feem- 
ed to iffue from a part of the caftle not yet unroofed, while 
they tortured his feelings, conveyed no certainty refpecting 
their origin ; and after eagerly examining thofe parts neareft to 
the caufe of his agitation, he paufed in painful, almoft hope- 
lefs, expectation of the difcovery he aimed at. 

During thefe agonizing moments of fufpenfe his eager eye 
was caught by fome ragged fteps leading towards the dun- 
geon, or keep, of the cattle. To defeend to impalpable 
darknefs was the excefs of temerity ; but while he deliberated 
on the poflibility of traverfing the gloomy vaults below, an 
exclamation of anguifh, extremely near, mvigorated his de- 
{ponding refolution, and he darted towards an iron gate 
which inclofed a back ftair cafe: this he rapidly afcended, 
and entered a {mall room lighted only by one window, 
through which a fun-beam ftreamed upon a couch let into the 
oppofite wall, where, faftened by a heavy chain, lay extend- 
ed, the dear, lamented form of. Ellen Macdonald ! ! 

* Powers of Vengeance!” apoftrophized the aftonifhed 
youth —“ Is it thus—thus you tear the heart of Macleod 2” 
—He was eagerly approaching the wretched viétim, when, 
raifing her hand, the faintly waved it for him to retire, 4 
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add criminal duplicity to the mercilefs barbarity which had 
decoyed her thither. 

** Me!— barbarity ! — decoyed!—-—-What_ means my 
beloved Ellen ?”’ 

A deep figh and rejefting action was his anfwet. The 
horrid truth now flafhed upon his harraffed mind— his father, 
Hugh Macleod—the enemy of Macdonald—the deceiver of 
the innocent—He—had betrayed the fuffering Ellen; and 
while her unfufpecting lover was rejoicing in the promife of 
their fpeedy re-union—He—this deteftable parent, was pre- 
paring the fharpeft arrows of difappointment for the fon, who 
oe unhappily. offended him, and thus—was no /onger his 

btor ! 

It was with infinite difficulty the exhaufted virgin could be 
made to comprehend the real fituation and integrity of the 
weeping Archibald; but truth forces conviction. She faw 
his agony, fhe heard his energetic affeverations, and renewed 
her confidence in his affeétion. ‘The tears that dropped upon 
the chain he unloofed were the {weet indications of fincerity, 
and Ellen willingly fubmitted her perfon to his care, but pro- 
tefted againit entering the dwelling of a man by whom fhe 
had been fo cruelly betrayed. Unwilling to give a charge fo 
precious into common hands, and certain that his appearance 
at Macdonald’s caftle would enfure his deftruétion, Archi- 
bald knew not what method to adopt. However, it was an 
emergency that admitted no uncertain decifion. Already his 
lifters were in part acquainted with the difcovery he had 
made; and already had added their earnef{t petitions to his, 
that Ellen would at leaft accept their joint fervices for her 
accommodation. .Thefe fhe thankfully but {teadily refufed, 
and no alternative remained, but that of immediately reftoring 
her to alamenting parent. For fuch a purpofe, and to gratify 
his ardent care for her fafety, our young hero determined to 
hazard even his life, and this in {trong oppofition to her tender 
entreaties, and the reprefentation of his anxious filters. 

While Ellen partook of a flight refrefhment Archibald col- 
lected fome of the ftouteft youths in the clan, to anfwer a dour 
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ble effect—as a guard to himfelf again{t Macdonald’s tage, 
and protectors to his Eilen from the ferocity of Hugh Ma- 
cleod, whom he could recolle& in no other light than as the 
determined enemy to his happinefs ; and every fear for a cul- 
pable parent’s fafety was ablorbed in the contemplation of his 
vile duplicity. 

It appeared from what his beloved companion hinted, that, 
four days previous to this difcovery, fhe received a verbal 
meflage, importing Archibald’s with to meet her near a fmall 
cairne, for the intent of conducting her to Dunvegan Houfe, 
where the reconciliation, which had already reached her ear, 
was to be celebrated with every teftimony of Scottifh hofpita- 
lity. ‘To her queftion— why young Macleod did not per- 
fonally conduct her from the caftle, was oppofed his ~ 
tance to meet her father till the preliminaries of this new 
treaty of peace were fettled. Ellen made ‘no farther objec- 
tion, and reached the cairne juft as evening was clofing, 
when, fomewhat alarmed at not being met as fhe expected, 
her reluctance to advance became vifible to the peafants, but 
the appearance of a yerfon riding towards her obviated the 
feruples fhe had admitted :—it was Hugh Macleod, whofe 
behaviour, and the reafons he gave for his fon’s abfence, 
proved perfectly fatisfactory, and free from the fmalleft fufpi- 
cion. Ellen difmounted near the ancient ca(tle, as Macleod’s 
houfe, in preceding ages, could only be entered from the water. 

The anguith of recollection then forbade a difcuffion of the 
treatment that followed her arrival; and Archibald, on 
whom this fcene of villainy had operated with an energy 
which might have proved fatal to her treacherous perfecutor, 
had he been within reach, fhed tears compofed of thame, in- 
dignation and love, while he pictured to his labouring mind 
the diftrefs and terror of the lovely fufferer when dragged by 
the favage to that melancholy rece{s, where chains and famine 
were to embitter her few remaining days; and glancing an 
eye of tender pity on her pale countenance, touched as it 
were with an exprefhon of grief and languor, vowed never to 


quit her till fafely lodged under the paternal roof. 
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Ellen fhuddered at the temerity of this refolution : her ap- 
prehenfive heart {poke of dangers and death; but her fears 
were oppofed with an argument in favour of Macdonald's for- 
mer torbearance “ He das been generous—he cana 
diftinguifh between the actual crime of a parent and his fons 
undoubted innocence !"’ 

Thus fpoke Archibald, but he could not allay the anxiety 
of affection; nor, when he glanced at the afhftance of his 
dependants, did it contribute to alleviate the pang which duty 
had likewife created. Before a point fo important could be 
fettled, Macdonald Cattle prefented its vaft turrets and huge 
portals to the travellers’ view; and Ellen, who had been 
conveyed ona fort of hurdle, was received by her anxious pa- 
rents with tears of gladnefs, to whom, when the firft tranf- 
ports of meeting were pafled, fhe revealed the name and at- 
tention of her dear deliverer, and this before his father’s bafe- 
nefs was particalarifed; but Macdonald's fufpicions of the 
truth were prophetic, and he {tarted as though the very title 
menaced deftru@ion. The frown which fucceeded her in- 
formation was charged with meaning of a terrible import, 
while a ghaftly {mile denoted the completion of gratified re- 
venge ; and, when the quivering lip and beating bofom per- 
mitted, he denounced his never-ending hatred again{t the 
whole clan. 

To recede from a foe fo determined was inimical to the 
{pirit of a Macleod: he had heard the denunciation, and, 
festine forward, rafhly deftroyed every hope of conciliation, 
by challenging Macdonald and his adherents to the battle. 

Wretched Ellen!—what were thy feelings, when, in con- 
fequence of Macdonald’s eager acceptance of the propofal, fhe 
beheld her faithful Archibald led away, faint and bleeding, 
to the dungeon. beneath the loweft range of vaults. In vam 
fhe fupplicated for his releafe: the rage of Macdonald knew 
no bound; and after two days indulgence to his wounded 
ftate, his conqaered captive was hurried through dark and 
dreary recefles, where the light of heaven has from their 
formation been totally excluded. 
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Too faint to reach the place of his deftination without reft- 
ing, Archibald funk upon a ftone which jutted from a but- 
trefs, whence a low, deep tone of diftrefs feemed to arife 
behind him. = It was again faintly renewed, and ended with 
a convulfive figh. 

“ That wall,”’ faid one of his conduétors, “ enclofes the 
keep.”’ 

Avchibald trembled, and a horrid prefentiment croffed his 
mind. He looked towards the damp and rugged wall— 

‘“* "That is not your prifon,”? obferved him who had f{poken 
before. 

“ ‘fo whom, then, does it fupply a grave ?” 

« 'l’o Hugh Macleod Z brought him hither.” 

Archibald heard no more, but remained for feveral minutes 
totally infenfible, and the ruffian, who had pierced his foul 
by a difcovery againft which the higheft paroxyfm of rage 
would have revolted, regretted his anfeeking cruelty, and 
vainly endeavoured to reftore his bewildered faculties ; but a 
voice, fweeter, indeed, than the /hepherd’s pipe upon the moun- 
tains, did more-and he awoke to life, love, and liberty, in 
the arms of his Ellen 

** You are free, my beloved,’’ fhe exclaimed: “ my fa- 
ther is undeceived ; his vengeance has fallen on the object 
who created it.” 

“© Yes, Ellen! and J. I. have heard a 
father’s laft figh! There —within thofe walls O, 
apony But, you are fafe !” 

Ellen wept, for fhe underftood him. Hugh Macleod had, 
indeed, been force! away on that eventful night, on which, 
deluded by a perfon who claimed his affiftance, he had at- 
tended him to the rock, where a boat lay ready to carry him 
off ; and in the horrid dungeon of Macdonald’s caftle he had 
fuffered a tremendous punifhment. Hiftory fays, that on his 
firft complaint of hanger, a piece of falt meat was let down ; 




















‘but that when, in confequence of exceflive thirft, he de- | 


manded w:ter, it was denied, the grating was dropped, and 
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To defcribe the tumultuous {tate of young Macleod’s feel- 
ings is impoflible. Ellen was reftored to him—her father re- 
conciled—his wounds trifling but the groan, the feeble 
cry of diftrefs, and the la(t, fad, convulfive figh, were conti- 
nually founding a father’s knell upon his heart, and proving 
the inefficacy of mortal claim to aninterrupted felicity ! 





a 
THE OLD WOMAN. 


NO. V. 


The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 
‘ SKAKESPEARE's 4s you like it. 


ti E, paflion of jealoufy has been depicted in all its native 
deformity, dj felt in all its fatal confequences, ever 
fince the winel page was unfolded to our view, or mankind 
were acceflary to their own infelicity. In faa, ever fince 
human nature loft its original purity and beauty, and became 
tainted with vice, and perturbed by paffion, fo long has jea- 
loufy been the jeft or the pity, the derifion or the horror, of 
every reflecting mind. 

It is remarked by philofophers, that nature has done no- 
thing in vain; that what on a partial view feems to the injuty 
of the individaal, is for the benefit of the fpecies ; that thofe 
paflions which are fo inimical to our own repofe, and that of 
our connections, generally operate fome eventual good to 
ourfelves or others; and therefore, though they ought to be 
resulated with the niceft balance, are not to be extirpated by 
violence, or loft in apathy. Mifchievous as anger is, it fome- 
times guards us from meannefs; and an honourable ambition 
will infpire us with the nobleft refolution to dare or to faffer 
but jealouly has no incentive of prefent pleafure or future 
pain; no profpeé to foothe its fetpent ftings, no reward to 
compenfate for the fury it — and the infernal malice it 
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prompts. Like envy, it is its own torment, and its own pu- 
nifhment; but happy would it be for mankind, if like envy 
it were confined to the dark bofom that indulges it; if the in- 
nocent could efcape its fangs, and be able to triumph over its 
attacks. To a again{t a pafhion that bids defiance to rea- 

“fon itfelf, that {purns at religion and obliterates the moral feel- 
ing, would be as vain and abfurd as to bid the waves ceafe to 
roll when agitated by a ftorm, or the feverifh pulfe to beat. 
—Where jealoufy is once rooted, its fhoots cover and deftroy 
the faireft flowers of humanity, and its poifonous exhalations 
give a dark hue to the moft lovely objects. It prefents either 
the dead calm of extinguifhed affection, or the furious gufts 
of ungoverned rage ; it only ebbs to flow with greater vio- 
lence, and el its venom fora time, that its collected 
force may be more fatal. , 

But as it may be of fome fervice to thofe who have never 
felt the influence of jealoufy, to examine its caufes and effects, 
I could with to call their attention to this unpleafant fubjectt.— 

‘Prevention may fave the found, though the difeafe itfelf is in- 
curable. 

Jealoufy, it has been faid, is always a proof of love; and 
thas the worft paflions that can a€tuate the human heart, are 
either palliated or excufed by their approximation to fome 
virtue. When a youthful pafhon between the fexes firft be- 
gins to be felt, it is very natural to indulge folicitude left we 
fhould lofe the beloved object, and to fear or fancy that our 
merits are not fufficient to attra@ undivided regard. 

The pangs we then experience, reafon cannot always cure, 
nor will the fterneft moralift condemn. To entertain an ex- 
alted opinion of others’ merit, -and an humble one of our own, 
is fo lovely, that it ought to be excufed, and fo generous, that 
it deferves to be recompenfed. As long as we feel and act 
from this principle, as long as we ufe every virtuous means to 
endear ourfelves where we with to be endeared, we fhall have 
iF jealouly to gs for our yeahneise or to ae our conduct. 

jealoufy were always thus venial, ifits caufe were always 
ie excehable, and its effects as innocent, we might mS 
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the approbation of our own heart; and if we failed in procur- 

ing the happinefs we figh for, we fhould efcape deferved mi- 
fery at leatt. 

Thus till the fates and the fortunes of two individuals be- 
came infeparably united, I would not blame, but pity, the 
anxiety that afluines the form of jealoufy. It has none of 
the malignancy of that paffion, till the matrimonial knot is 
tied ; and its worft effects before that period are generally 
confined to the wretched perfon who feels it. But when 
once it makes its manifeft appearance in the nuptial ftate, par- 
ticularly on the part of the woman, in which view it behoves 
us now to confider it, what apology can be made for indulg- 
ing it, or what apology can be made for its difplay ?——— Will 
it recall that love which is fuppofed to be alienated ;—will it 
fix that opinion of female amiability and forbearance which is 
the bafis of all domeftic blifs?) Will it not, on the contrary, 
jultify the wandering heart in feeking that folace abroad, 
which it has, perhaps, in vain tried to find at home; and 
convert only fancied aberrations from the line of duty into de- 
termined errors and crimes? 

Allowing that a wife only hints fufpicions of partial attach- 
ments to her hufband, from that moment his natural gaiety of 
heart is interrupted, he affumes an artificial manner in her 
prefence, and all confidence is fufpended. Confcious of his 
innocence, he perhaps repels with indignation the imputed 
fault, or, feeling his independence as a man, he fpurns at the 
fetters which he fees are forged for him, and does injury to 
the fentiments of a generous love, rather than brook a con- 
troul which he knows will be fatal to them both. If he at- 
tempts to convince her of his re@itude of heart and conduét, 
the more earneitnefs he fhews to ftand well in her opinion, 
the more ftrongly he inflames the rankling paflion of her 
heart. Inftead of redoubling her diligence to pleafe, and 
make him fenfible that he will never experience fo much at- 
tachment and duty from another, fhe either vents her feeling 
in querulous upbraidings, or petrifies him with her filent tears. 
If he affects indifference, fhe charges him with want of wane 
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if he {tudies to evince his regard, the imputes it to diffimula- 
tion. At home he is dinned with noife, or faddened 
gloom ; abroad, he affects a chearfulnefs which his heart dif- 
claims, and he becomes negligent of himfelf, and of any thing 
around him. 

Bat thould the jealoufy of a wife no longer be confined to 
the care of her hufband, but publifhed to the world, what 
mutt be the melancholy confequences? Charaéter to every 

man is dearer than life ; even to thofe who do not uni- 

rmly purfue right courfes, it is eftimable toa certain degree. 
Deprive a man of reputation, and he finks to the level of his 
deftiny. While he even flatters himfelf that he ftands fair 
with the public, he will be careful to preferve decent appear- 
ances at leaft; but when he finds that all his labour is in vain, 
he becomes the very wretch which fufpicion has painted him. 
To be traduced by the world, is fevere enough; but if the 
— who is bound by every tie to protect him from cen- 
ure, is the primary agent of his difgrace; if fhe who fhould 
wink at his foibles, or palliate his errors, is the firft to ex- 
fe and betray them, his mifery muft be exquifite indeed! — 
he internal fenfe of innocence avails him little in his prefent 
diftrefs ; and impartial retribution is remote, and only to be 
found beyond the grave. He may anticipate this with the 
hope of a chriftian, but he muft neverthelefs feel as a man. 
Perhaps he has children to look up to him for fupport ; per- 
haps his whole fuccefs depends on his character. In this 
ol can it be expected he will any longer feel attachment for 
a woman, who has poifoned every domeftic comfort, and 
rendered him an object of felgicion $ His averfion, his con- 
tempt, will be in proportion to the injury he receives; and the 
unhappy wife will be deprived of the la{t confolation—of de- 
ferving a better fate. y thofe who with her well, the will 
be blamed, rather than pitied; by the world in general the 
will be ridiculed and detpifed: for does the not tacitly con- 
fels, by her jealoufy, that the feels herfelf unworthy to be 
loved, or that the has ites, too grofs to be named, which 
are craving for new pricieanions ? “al 
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Did married women, indeed, refle&t how much they have 
to lofe, and how little to gain, by jealoufy, furely they would 
be cautious in imbibing its deleterious. poifon ; they would 
fun it, as the wreck of character and happinefs ; they would 
fet the mark of infamy on every perfoh, who, by infidious 
whifpers, endeavoured to lure them front their duty and their 
peace ; and regard with abhorrence that voice which renders 
a hufband fufpected, merely that it may more effectually rain 
a whole family. 


er ERI 


THE MAID OF ST. MARINO. 
[Concluded from page 279. ] 


HE afcendency which Giovanni Taverini obtained in our 

family, certainly originated in that liftleffnefs which mark- 
ed the character of Count Francis, who facrificed to his own 
temporary eafe the quiet, the fafety, and I fear his life. Left 
either to the diflipated fociety of a certain Caflino, or the yet 
more fafcinating converfation of my coufin, no wonder I 
ceafed to regret the laffitude of a hafband, who feldom in- 
dulged me with the company which I fhould have undoubted- 
ly preferred ; and the death of a dear infant adding a forcible 
motive for my avoiding retirement, I became yet more in- 
debted to Giovanni for his attention, 

“* Soon after my child’s demife that bafe incendiary began 
to poten my mind againft you. He urged the advantage Leo- 
nilla’s departure would prove, fuppofing 1 had no other off- 
spring ; {poke of the Count’s declining health as a caufe of 
the dreadfulleft fufpicion of your reétitude ; and even infinu- 
ated a pofhibility O, my Lord, I tremble to fay—that 
the uncle of my loft babe was obliquely accufed of her de- 
{truétion, and her father’s ill health |” 

‘** Montfter of impiety!" groaned the indignant Vanzenza. 
—Lady Juliana would have waved a farther explanation of 
the pernicious bufinefs, but he eptreated her to proceed, 
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which the did, and declared her abhorrence and diibelief of 
fuch a diabolical hint, till, by various means too tedious to 
develope, at that period, he fo far obtained her credence as 
to induce doubts of Roderigo’s innocence, which the aflafli- 
nation of her unhappy Lord confirmed. 

“« No wonder, then,” added fhe, weeping bitterly, “ that 
I countenanced thofe barbarous proccedings againft you —No 
wonder I joined in the renewed profecution, after fo many 
years had.elapfed. In purfuing fach a fratricide I thought 
myfelf saatiaile jultified, nor imagined myfelf otherwife 
than truly juft in thus endeavouring to rid the world of one fo 
criminal. But, oh, what a fhock did the intelligence of Car- 
lotti produce this eventful morning! Maddening with rage, 
pierced with grief forthe evils I had canfed, and indignant at 
my own credulity, I could {carce hear the murderer's {tory to 
an end.—* He will be loft!’ I cried: * fly, Carlotti—accnfé 
the barbarian—defend the noble Count Bat { will 
myfelf, and defy the wretch.’ Pleafed with my propieltt 

i accompanied me with a wild and favage eagernefs 5 

ling me, as I almoft flew, that Taverini had begun his 

terrible career of infamy by fpiriting away my child from the 
‘woman to whom fhe was entrulted. 

“ At what time was this deed of cruelty rmed ?”” 

« About fourteen years fince.” wy: 

“ And Lucia is now fifteen.” 

“ Lucia?’ exclaimed the Coantefs. 

* Pardon me, Lady Juliana—I was rather abdfent.” 

Vanzenza’s agitation could not be concealed from his fif- 
ter; and the entreated him to explain what he meant by fuch 
a ftrange obfervation. Perceiving he had raifed fufpicions 
not eafily to be done away, he went into a detail of the 
occurrences at St. Marino, not forgetting the ring he had 
feen in Lucia’s poflefion. 

This was to be, indeed, a day of wonders, for before 
Vanzenza concluded his little ftory, the fudden appearance of 
that very object, about whom the Countefs appeared fo ve 
anxious, rafhed in, followed by the honeft Jacques; . rs 
careleis 
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carelefs of confequences, threw herfelf upon the aftonifhed 
Vanzenza’s bofom, exprefhng at the fame time her joy at 
his deliverance, and this in terms fo wild, yet artlefs, calling 
him by the moft endearing titles, that Lady Juliana, over- 
come by her own feelings, approached with trembling feet to 
take a part in the ecttatic {cene. 

Lucia, raifing her eyes, now felt fomewhat abafhed at the 
dignified appearance before her, and would have retreated, 
but the Count catching her hand, and addrefling his filter— 
“© This, dear Lady—z/is,’’ he cried, “ is the {weet gitl, the 
mention of whofe name gave rife to———__——.”” 

He could fay no more, for the Countefs had caught a view 
of Lucia’s ring. 

«“ That ring,” the tremuloufly obferved, “* was—yes—it 
was my hufband’s. Who, then, can this lovely creature be- 
long to?” 

Jacques then, at Vanzenza’s ueft, came forward, and 
related the following particulars cepeling his young charge, 
whom he found in a fuperb tent belonging to a Turkith officer, 
the ornaments of which had attracted his notice, and induced 
the party to which he belonged to enter, in hopes of plunder ; 
that when their bufinefs was almoft completed, a heavy 

roan, proceeding from the fofa, alarmed him. Turning, to 
fee from whence it came, he perceived the figure of a man, 
apparently dying, who beckoned him with convulfive eager: 
nefs; and then pointing to the weeping little creature, clalped 
his hands as if to ieee rotection ae it. «is Jacques ad- 
vanced, he perceived the inking form refpire with difficulty, 
and, unable to breathe another fyllable, immediately expired. 
Struck with the fcene, our foldier drew away the diftreffed 
child, and, interefted by her extreme grief, he determined 

not to abandon her ; but, although inconveniently fi 
contrived to keep her til] the campaign ceafed, after which 
riod he returned to St. Marino; when, uncertain how far 
is generofity might be allowed for among his friends, Min- 
otli chofe to announce her as the orphan of an Englifh fol- 
Ser, who had left property fufficient to maintain her fparing- 
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ly, which the fale of thofe ornaments he found in the tent 
enabled him to do. 

This was all Jacques could afcertain refpecting his young 
favourite, and with this Vanzenza and Lady Juliana were 
obliged to be fatisfied, although the wifhes and half formed 
hopes of both pointed to an elucidation {till more fatisfactory. 

Delighted with their cordial reception, Mingotli and his 
fofter-culd faw feveral days pafs with unufual rapidity, nor 
once repented the eagernefs with which they had quitted 
Marino to learn the fate of their valued friend. 

The time foon arrived when Taverini and his iniquitous 
afiitant were to receive the reward of their crimes; and on 
the morning after their condemnation, a memoir from Gio- 
vanni was received by the Countefs, which accounted for the 
full revival of her long protracted felicity. It was couched 
in the following terms:— 


MEMOIR OF GIOVANNI TAVERINI. 
THE FIRST PART WRITTEN BEFORE HIS CONDEMNATION, 


A 'T a moment when the treachery and bafenefs of a 
conduct, which has brought about deftruction to all my pro- 
{pects, can no longer further the views I am con{trained to aban- 
don, this confeflion can claim no merit; nor is it extorted 
fo much by juftice, as a means of checking the triumph my 
fall has occafioned. Know, then, Lady Juliana, that, in 
default of a nearer claim, /, the defpifed Giovanni, am heir 
to Vanzenza’s poffeflions; nor wonder if I {trove to obtain 
it by what the cold-blooded man would denominate unlaw- 
ful methods. Yes, Lady, I glory inthe mifchief I have 
wrought; and have the confolation to know, there is another 
dart in ftore to wound your peace Your child, the little 
Leonilla, 7 fent to England; where fhe foon died. J fabri- 
cated the trumpery tale of my Coufin’s apparition; and /— 
mark well the policy—imitated with exactitude a voice not 
eafily to be copied. But what am I about?—Ah! how dif- 
ferent are the fedisinlele which now aétuated the wretched Ta- 
verini—my fate is decided ——I muft die !—Horrible!—No 
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recompence can be made—Murdered Francis !—loi{t Leo- 
villa !—'lortured Roderigo! When I began to write, it was 
under the influence of raging paflion :—now reflection, aided 
by the reprefentation of a worthy Monk, fuperfedes the reign 
of malice, and I am conftrained to fay—/ repent! Forgive, 
then, oh ye remaining victims of my infernal malice, forgive 
a wretch who cannot forgive himlelf lame Ha! what fays 
Carlotti ?—* Lady Juliana, your child lives—She is at St. Ma- 
rino. —Claim her, Lady ;—She is at Marino, I repeat.’ But 
firit hear Carlotti’s cunfeflion, which you would have known 
before, but for reafons he chufes not to explain; although I 
imagine they originated in the hope of again feeing you, and 
expecting, on that confeflion, to claim your interference for 
his releale. Thofe hopes are done away, and this is what 
he fays—** That, in confequence of my orders, he conveyed 
the child and her nurfe to England, where they were hof- 
pitably received. ‘The horrid bufinefs 1 meant him to tranf- 
act inducing him to return, he haftened hither, after appoint- 
ing a means of correfpondence with Leonilla’s attendant, for 
whom he profefled a great attachment. In confequence of 
which he was foon informed that the Countefs of Salifbury, 
attracted by the child’s beauty, took her into the family, and 
afterwards leaving England with the Earl, the was permitted 
to take the little girl and her nurfe with her, who informed 
them of its origin, which procured Leonilla an attention equal 
to what a child of their own would have received. It was 
long after this, he was informed, that the Earl had been 
taken by the Turks, his family fcattered, and himfelf number- 
ed with the dead;—and about two years fince, bufinefs call- 
ing him to Marino, he faw a lovey creature, who was re- 
ported to be brought from Syria. The fight of this young 
girl immediately called to mind Leonilla, and his treachery ‘ 





not that he could retain any knowledge of her features, but 
Leonilla ad been taken to Paleftine, and there was a pof- 
fibility of her being captured with the Earl.” 

« It mutt be fo,” cried the weeping Countefs. “ Bleffed 
Jacques, thou haft preferved my child, and Leonilla thall re- 
ward thee!” 
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The memoir then concluded with reiterated petitions for 
pardon to thofe he had fo grievoufly offended ; who, {truck by the 
evident fincerity of ‘T'averini, joined in a full and free forgivenels 
of both the unhappy men. From a concomitance of every 
circumftance relating to Lucia’s hiftory, her confanguinity to 
the noble family was eftablifhed beyond a doubt; herfelf re- 
membering fomething of a voyage to Paleftine—of feeing 
Lord Salifbury dying in the tent;—and fhe thought the Count- 
efs died on her allel to Paleftine. Ofthe nurfe fhe knew 
nothing after their arrival, nor was that of much confequence 
to thofe who had been fo much injured by her treachery. But 
what fixed the idea of Lucia’s affinity to Lady Juliana {till 
more ftrongly, was the evidence of the ring, which, upon 
opening a {pring, difcovered the initials 7. V. under a very 
{mall miniature, where that Lady’s features were exactly de- 
lineated. 

‘To Count Vanzenza, who daily approached to convalef- 
cence, this developement was particularly delightful. His pa- 
ternal affections were Leonilla’s before her origin was afcer- 
tained ; and he now thanked heaven for the fociety his foul 
loved. Of his own family nothing ever tranfpired, and the 
fecret anguifh he nourifhed for their lofs prov ed the infuffici- 
ency of mortal enjoyments. 

It is hardly neceflary to add, that Jacques and Marian 
withftood the very liberal offers of their noble friends, who 
withed them to refide at the caftle, and paffed the rcfidue of 
their peaceful days in their favourite republic. ‘ 

M. 


TRE 


SCHABRACO. 
[Concluded from page 274.] _ 


HE anguifh which Signora Leoni could not overcome 
was a bar to Stephano’s intention. ‘The abbefs, who 
little imagined his motives. were otherwife than conducive to 
the honour of their church, added all her rhetoric to his; 


and between both, Sabrina found her fears encreafed, and 
her 
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her refolution to quit the world decidedly ftrengthened: but 
it was no part of her {piritual dire€tor’s purpofe to let her re- 
main at that Convent. The black defign, i artfully covered, 
mult for ever lie concealed while fhe was under fuch pro- 
tection. Revenge for the diftance he had been held at by 
Leoni, the infamous paflion he had long indulged for Sabrina, 
and the gratification of an avaritious difpofition, goaded him 
eventually to his own deftruction. ‘There was no ‘time to 
lofe; her abode would foon be traced; yet fome delicacy, as 
well as caution, was neceflary in her removal, to prevent 
fufpicion. How it was effected Sabrina could not tell with 
me to the Lady Abbefs; but certainly the parted from 
the poor victim with an indifference bordering on contempt; 
and on the fourteenth day from her firit clopement fhe found 
herfelf in the houfe in Calabria. » 

To defcribe the various methods praétifed on her fuper- 
ftitious turn, and her natural gentleneis, would charactererife 
a duplicity and bafenefs which may hereafter be more fully 
elucidated, it is fufficient to fay, that, from the moment fhe 
difcovered his horrible defigns, her. deteftation of the man, 
and the reproaches of an enlightened mind, were extreme. 
‘The imbecility which had favoured Stephano’s execrable art 
was no more. She could perceive the extent of her hopelefs fi- 
tuation, but that perception was curfed with all the terrors inci- 
dent to fuch a difcovery. Torn from, or rather impelled by the 
conjunctive effects of villanous fophiltry and a credulous belief, 
the {weet affociation of maternal and conjugal duties—plung- 
ed into irremediable difgrace—and completely in the power 
of one who dared to veil his impious motives under the Peet 
cover of religion (a dreadful proof of his flagitious {pirit), 
how was fhe to efcape the mifchief already clofing about her, 
efpecially as the fincerity of her eS mp had already 
produced the cruelleft threatenings of fevere confinement. 

For fome months fucceeding her flight from Leghorn fhe 
was permitted the hberty of wandering about the environs of 
her prifon, but never till night had fhrouded every diftant 
object from her view. To account even for this hberty, it 
is proper to obferve, that Stephano had fuddealy withdrawn 
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gree, the felt fome fatisfaction in gaining a confiderable 
ufpenfion from the tortures of Stephano’s brutifh addrefs, 
whofe dreaded return produced an immediate renewal of his 
former conduét. Irritated at treatment fo indignant, her 
once gentle {pirit no longer fubmitted in filence to the degrad- 
ing aes se fhe was condemned to hear. She freely and 
pointedly reproached his facriligious views, placed in the 
molt glaring light his vile, deceptious method of poifoning 
a ductile and innocent mind, tearing her from the bofom of 
a family who properly appreciated thofe qualities they were 
fond of encouraging. She was going on, when, feizing her 
arm with a violence fhe could not withftand, while his eyes 
gleamed with vindictive rage from beneath the rugged brow, 
he forcibly drew her to a flight of ftairs that defcended be- 
neath the pavement of the great hall, and {topping a moment, 
as if to gather breath (for Sabrina did not eafily fubmit to 
be thus cruelly dragged), he pointed to the dark and ruined 
iteps, as if to warn her of fome fhocking evil yet to come. 
She trembled, and the more, when, in an hollow under tone, 
he told her thofe ftairs led to her grave, unlefs fhe complied 
with the terms he had fo often held out. ‘* Determine, 
then,’’ cried the monfter. Behold yon foftened twilight 
thedding its mild influence around; enjoy the reviving even- 
ing breeze that gently waves thofe golden orange blofloms 
betore yon opened cafement; but, remember—’’ and he pauf- 
ed, as if to give his denunciation greater weight—* re- 
member, unlefs your decifion is in my favour, all the beauties 
of creation will from this hour be eternally fhut from your 
fenfes—Deep—deep in the bowels of the earth thall be your 
abode. Fool, doft thou hefitate? Is the alternative fo 
unconfequential ?’— 

Sabrina did look into the horrible difclofure—the did caft 
an eager eye upon the lingering fhades of evening—The golden 
bloffoms perfumed with a grateful {cent the extenfive rl 
ment; and again fhe dropped a frightened gaze upon the fcene 
below. 





“© Speak,” 
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“© Speak,” cried the wretch, fhaking her fhoulder with 
unfeeling roughnefs—* Will you comply?” 

“ Never!” anfwered Sabrina “ Never /”—and her 
tears began to ftream—“ But hear me, Stephano—Father 
I would fay—once thou waft my fpiritual father—com. 
miffioned from the Moft High with meffages of grace and 
peace—I thought—but—nay, hear me—How, how have I 
deferved this? Nay—force me not below the confines of— 
Ah, Monfter!—Montfter! tear me not thus from light, and 
life, and hope !”" ; 

Deaf to the unconneéted petition, he loofened her hands 
from the wall to which the clung, and, maugre her {trong 
attempts to refift the unmanly treatment, dragged her to the 
bottom of the fteps which was dimly illumined by the even- 
ing ray. LExhaufted by her violent endeavours, fhe now 
fabmitted to be carried along a gloomy paffage, till arriving at 
a fort of niche in the wall, he placed her on a feat, where 
fhe funk infenfible of her wrongs, nor recovered, tiJl, by @ 
feeble light ftreaming from a lamp fufpended from above, the 
perceived herfelfin a recefs, but whether below the founda- 
tion of the houfe or not, fhe could not afcertain. Ona table, 
near the mattrefs defigned for her bed, lay refrefhments of 
different forts; and, had it not been for an earthly dampnef$ 
that arofe about her, fhe could have fancied herfelf as well 
accomodated as before. 

It feemed as if her refolute denial had entirely changed the 
eourfe of Stephano’s intentions. His vifits were feldom, and 
marked with a fullennefs bordering on hatred. She was 
regularly ferved with provifions; and in a tedious illnefs 
that fucceeded’ this horrible ufage, which was attended with 
almoft continual infenfibility, fhe faintly remembered the ap- 
pearance of female figures; but, upon addrefling one of them 
in a reafonable interval, fhe could not obtain a fingle mono- 
fyllable in anfwer ; nor could fhe ever underftand to what 
was owing her ,emancipation from her fuppofed dungeon, 
unlefs it might be owing to the reprefentation of the women’ 
fhe recollected to have feen ; but, as if the reftlefs paffions of 

1i 3 her 











366 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUN. 








her monkifh perfecutor had found other fources of gratifica- 
tion, fhe once more fo far provoked him, by her {pirited con- 
duét, as to bring upon herfelf the dreadful confequences of 
his revenge ; and again was forcibly compelled to take up her 
abode in another fubterranean prifon, where (notwithftanding 
the cheering light of day was totally exeluded) the was com- 
forted hy fometimes hearing founds defcending from above her 
head—the braying of mules, the gingling of their bells, the 
voices of their drivers, and thofe of fuch creatures as were to 
be met with in that dreary fpot. Even the roaring thunder 
and whiftling wind carried a gleam of confolation to a heart 
thus torn from its deareft claims. But what afforded a fuperi- 
or pleafure, was the poffeflion of a guittatr, which, next to the 
exercife of rational (not enthufiaftic ) piety, cheated the weary 
hours of half their anxiety ; and thus paffed eleven years of 
almoft unintermitted folitude. 

Her diet was fpare, and fcantily fupplied, but it was equal 
to the demand Of nature. She had the fatisfaction of know- 
ing it was regularly brought by a female, whofe decent at- 
tention to perfonal inconveniences was grateful to the diftreff- 
ed Sabrina; tut her kindnefs extended not to fpeech, and 
our poor captive was obliged to content herfelf with fuch 
limited enjoyments. 

It was now her pofitive opinion that Father Stephano’s 
revenge would end but with her exiftence, and that fhe 
fhould endure it in no other fhape than that of perpetual 
confinement. She would figh, and weep, when agonifing 
retrofpection brought the idea of her dear, deferted relatives 
before her; and years had eélapfed before fhe could think of 
them with chriftian refignation. But there were moments, 
when even the wa es recollections difcompofed not the 
calm and pious frame fhe was fedulous to obtain; and ip 
thofe moments her triumph was complete. 

It was impofhible for Sabrina to account for her fudden 
liberation from her prifon, which only ae on the day, 
or rather evening, previous to Piozzi’s vifit; when, to her 


utter amazement, Stephano prefented himfelf at the door of 
her 
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her cavern, and, offering his hand, led her through a long 
arched vault which opened into paflages of a low, narrow 
conftruction. Sabrina conjectured, from the time they were 
pailing through them, that her abode was at fome diftance 
from the houfe; and this well accounts for the my(terious 
mufic Rinaldo had fo recently heard. The appearance of 
Durandor, who met her at the trap door through which fhe 
had formerly been conveyed, contributed not to calm the 
emotions Stephano excited. In Ais countenance fhe traced 
the dark and gloomy features of unfatisfied vengeance ;——. 
in Durandor’s, exprefhon of fear, fervility, and confufion. 
She was conducted into an apartment on the ground floor, 
when Durandor retired, and her heart throbbed with agony 
inexprefhble ; when Stephano, again catching her hand, and 
pufhing her as it were from him, fixed an eye fo terrible,—fo 
malignant,—fo indicative of murder upon her death-like 
features, that fhe funk intuitively upon her knee before him, 
while he uttered, in tremendous, yet half {mothered accents — 
“© Sabrina, thou muft die!"—At the fame inftant drawing a 
weapon from his bofom, which he was upon the point of 
plunging into her’s, when, impelled by that namelefs fome- 
thing which clings to a defire of life, the ftarted from him, 
and fled. , 

What followed this eventful moment has already been 
defcribed, and we fhall now return to the wretched Scha- 
braco, who owed the prolongation of a pernicious life to the 
care of Durandor. Revived by the adminiftration of vola- 
tile effences, that miferable victim to depraved and villanous 
principles, expreffed, in terms the moft diabolical, his hatred 
of Piozzi, Sabrina, and thofe whom he had fo deeply injur- 
ed.—=“* I tell you, Durandor,” he cried, “my foul will 
never know peace till the whole of that race is abolifhed! 
They have gone before me in every great and noble purpofe, 
But for the birth of him whom I deteft, Stephano would 
have inherited the honors of Piozzi. The plea of illegiti- 
macy was incompetent to my difpoffeflion of them. ! 
little knows the poltroon that father Stephano and Hernando 
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Piozzi are one and the fame perfon. But am I not talking 
to an enemy? Yes ;—thou bafely gaveit up the caufe of thy 
matter.’”’— A flight convulfion checked the fad ebullition of 
unreftrained patlion. His wounds again poured forth tor- 
- rents; impelled by the curbulent emotions of his mind ftrong 
fpaims fucceeded ; but not without fome intervals, in one of 
which he beckoned to Dorandor, and then pointing to a 
{mali cheit—** If ever you obeyed me,” urged the unhappy 
fufferer—* If you would make amends for your treachery— 
*¢ deftroy, I] charge you—but, I cannot—Durandor—Re- 
venge, ———Swect —defireable—Durandor—burn—Oh !|—--” 
another conyulfion prevented what he had further to fay; 
and Durandor foon after beheld him ceafe to breathe. The 
contelt was over; and his attendant fhuddered at the fhock- 
ing clofe of a life de fo well knew to be fraught with almoft 
every vice that can difgrace mortality. 

Defirous of making every reftitution the cafe would admit, 
Durandor no fooner recovered from the thock Stephano’s 
fudden demife had induced, than he haftened to Meffina with 
the cheft fo ftrongly infilled upon by his matter to be deftroy- 
ed. Count Piozzi hattily forced the lid, and an icy horror 
crept through his veins upon difcovering the infignia of an 
order which Signor Leoni con{tantly wore, as alfo feveral 
rings of value, well remembered by the Count to belong ta 
that unhappy gentleman. ‘Thefe were covered by feveral pa- 
pers, which proved, upon examination, to be a fort of me- 
moir, written from time to time, and horribly expreffive of 
the mind that could diate its infernal contents. From what 
could be gathered from thefe, and the confeffion of Duran- 
dor, who had been deeply concerned in alt the guilty fecrets, 
Piozzi became fully potteffed of thofe motives which ‘had pro- 


duced fuch terrible confequences ; we fhall therefore give the 
whole of the events as connected in point of time. 

It appeared, then, that Hernando Piozzi, an illegitimate 
branch of that houfe, had received: an education to fit him 
for the church at Rome. His exiftence was unknown to the 
Count ; but Hernando knowing himfelf to be that nobleman’s 
i ' half 
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half coufin, and fon to the then poffeffor of the title, con- 
ceived a defign to become his legal heir, fhould the Count die 
unmarried. ‘This happened exadly as he wifhed ; but there 
was {till an infuperable bar to his inheritance :—Piozzi, thé 
prefent Count, whofe father was alfo deceafed, immediately 
claimed the honours of his houfe, and was duly eftablithed in 
them. From that period Hernando, who was inconveniently 
fituated in refpect to pecuniary matters, determined to give 
full {cope to his intriguing powers ; and quitting his convent 
journeyed to Leghorn, and in confequence of thofe powers 
became invefted with the advantage of Confeflor to Piozzi’s 
houfe. 

With-held by no moral ties, and laughing at the denunciae 
tion of a religious fyftem, whofe thunders he fecretly defied, 
Father Stephano (no longer Hernando) viewed the gentle 
Sabrina as a proper objeé to gratify his criminal pafhons. It 
would be a glorious revenge for the difappointment they had 
innocently occafioned, to corrupt the purity of a guilelefs heart, 
and make her the primary caufe of much mifery to a family 
he detefted. Befides, her perfon was charming, and would 
fuit his voluptuous propenfities. How far he triumphed is 
already feen, in refpect to that unfortunate Lady; but the 
Signor, whofe death Piozzi had long lamented, was equally 
detefted by their moft dangerous enemy. His attempts to 
diffuade Sabrina from an acceptance of Leoni’s offers was not 
{o completely fhrouded under a religious mafk as to evade the 
fufpicion of an ardent lover. He Toni and expofed, the fub- 
tle fophiftry of Stephano, but he could not trace to its fource 
the infernal motive. Enough, however, of his diflike to this 
conduct appeared, to convince the Monk he muft adopt ano- 
ther plan, and Leoni was marked as an additional victim to 
his bafenefs. : 

About this time Durandor was introduced by his fubtle 
friend to Piozzi’s fervice, and by the humility of his manners 
obtained a confiderable degree of notice in his ftation. We 
have before obferved, that Stephano poffeffed but a feanty 
fhare of Fortune’s favours, but it was in confequence of his 
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mifbehaviour to his father, who faw his wretched propenfity 
to evil, and {tinted him accordingly. The aflaflination of 
Leoni, in which he was deeply concerned, opened to him a 
fource of afluence. It was brought about by his contrivance 5 
for father Stephano, although confefledly a member of the 
church of Rome, was connected with the moft dangerous 
depredators in Calabria, and occafionally ufed the old houfe, 
where Sabrina had beea confined, as a place ofmecting. To 
them he committed as much of his intentions refpecting Leo- 
ni as was fufficient to the facrifice of that injured man, whom 
they robbed and murdered. His perfonal effects were extremes 
ly valuable, and Stephano was fo exceflively rapacious, that 
this rapacity had nearly proved his ruin ; for one of the gang, 
difpleafed at what he conceived to be an unjuft appropriation, 
contrived to accufe, without being feen in it, the man whom 
he had jointly {worn to {tand by; and after feeing him in the 
hands of the police, the vile fraternity flew from Florence, 
and reached Calabria in fafety. Stephano’s deliverance, and 
the management antecedent to it, was a fure conviction that 
the church had exerted its endeavours for that purpofe, and 
he was again at liberty to perfecute the helplefs Sabrina. 

Soon after thefe events another occurred, which was pro- 
ductive of real joy to his wicked heart. True, he had once 
efcaped the hands of juftice, but the rod was ftill fufpended. 
His companions were {till in the habit of raifing contributions, 
of which he fhared an ample part, for the link which held 
them together was their joint intereft, and he knew not that 
his former imprifonment was owing to one of them; but {till 
there was a poflibility of difcovery, and his tranfport was in- 
defcribable, upon hearing that the whole poffe had quitted 
not only Calabria and Italy, but Europe, owing to a daring 
robbery they had committed, attended with circumftances of 
almott unexampled cruelty. 

__ dt was then thought convenient for Stephano to quit the 
old building for a time, and he accordingly aflumed the _ 


feilon of a merchant, under the name of Schabraco di Men- 


dozi, appearing wherever bufines or pleafure convened fociety, 
and 
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and this parpofely to avoid fufpicion. But as no one fhewed 

any cunofity about him he foon returned to his Calabrian 

thelter, where he continucd to refide amid{t the agonies of 

an unfatisfied revenge (which nothing but Sabrina’s entire 

deftruaion could complete) and the hourly dread of a full 
difcovery. 

The appearance of Rinaldo at the mafquerade, and his 

| fubfequent vific to Calabria, with his {triking refemblance of 

Sabrina, roufed every dormant terror; yet the idea of ano- 
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ther murder, added to that of the unhappy Leoni, was ju(t 
: then infupportable; feelings which, ull then, held no place in 
; his bofom, and took the likenefs of compatlion, and faved Ri- 
; naldo from his fury; and tolerably contented with the vow 
, he had extorted from the amazed youth, he fuffered him to 
, efcape. But as Schabraco’s bufinefs was to detect the bare 
‘ poflibility of danger, his chief employment was to watch Ri- 
E naldo, whofe embarrafled countenance, while thus {crutiniz- 
. ed, encouraged fufpicions in Schabraco’s guilty bofom, which 
1 nothing lefs than his death could {atisty. 
. It was then the bufinefs of that bad man to'contrive the 
4 likelieft method to enfure his own fafety ; determining at the 
| fame time that the innocent Sabrina fhould be another victim 
4 to his infernal motives. No wonder then, that, difappointed 
» in the very inftant his deareft purpofes were about to be effect. 
i. ed, the malevolence of his heart, unmolified by the danger of 
a his fituation, fhould operate even to the haftening of the aw- 
| ful moment. | 
a It appeared, from his incoherent expreflions relative to Sa- 
| brina, that it was Jer murder he alluded to when furprifed by 
> Rinaldo at Calabria. The youth now became convinced it 
d was his lamented father’s affaflination which pafled with fuch 
8. horror through Schabraco’s mind, forcing, as it were, thofe 
of obfcure hints that fo much alarmed the youthful Piozzi ; who 
likewife attributed to the wretched man himfelf the groans he 
ne had heard on that folemn night. 
14 When Signora Leoni was cautioufly informed of her belov- 
rt ed hufband’s fate, her grief more than kept pace with her joy at 
J? 
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finding in Rinaldo her fon, and in part her deliverer. L.an- 

uid from long confinement and the trials fhe had met with, 
weerterh although pofleffed of fo many unexpected bleflings, 
feemed to reject her fuit, and the almoft defpaired of obtaining 
that ficeting good: but fhe was refigned, and forgiving. To 
Durandor the accorded a ready pardon, nor would hear of 
Schabraco’s emiffaries in the Calabrian manfion being brought 
to juftice: agreeably, therefore, to her wifhes, they were 
fuffered to depart, and the houfe, with all its intricate and 
fubterranean apartments totally deftroyed. It was the chief 
defire of her widowed heart to refide with her fon at Florence, 
where Sig. Leoni’s eftates were fituated. Count Piozzi had 
no choice as to place of abode, therefore readily accompanied 
the Signora to that noble city, where he faw Rinaldo Leoni 
(no more Piozzi) invefted with the rich pofleflions of his 
murdered father, and took a melancholy pleafure in foothing 
his unhappy fifter. Sabrina was thankful for his fratenal at- 
tention, but her chiefeft confolation arofe from the hope of 
being foon re-united to the beloved hufband of her tendereft 
affections. “ I have reafon,” the would fay, “ to know that 
trouble is the lot of humanity !——but J alto know, that pa- 
tience and refignation will {mooth the afperities of that rugged 
path ; and I tru(t my fubmiflion will be acceptable to Him, 
who thus prepares his children for a bleffed eternity.” 

Her conduét juftified thofe fentiments, and in a few months 
fhe left a world (to her) fo full of forrow, in the full affurance, 
that all her pious expectations would be verified ; nor could 
the Count and his nephew mourn for her emancipation from 
griefs, fo complicated, fo lafting, and (as to this earth) fo 
ur 


eme 
The friendhhip of Mercutio now fhone forth in its fulleft ra- 
diance : he was the friend, the companion, (and the confoler 
in fuch moments as would fometimes occur) of Rinaldo and 
his valuable uncle; proving, by his attention, that friendfhip 
is, indeed, the 
: True balm and rich fweetner of life ! 
3 
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THE MILITARY TAYLOR. 





TO THE EDITOR OF THE GADY’s MUSHUM. 


S ‘you profefs to be the friend and patron of our fex 
A exclufively, I am encouraged ‘to ftate my awkward 
fituation, arifing from an abufe of that moft laudable principle 
which ‘has fo nobly ftimulated the other fex to unite in arms 
for the defence of their country. As'this evil is become y 
— and is caufed by perfons ranking themfelves as Vo- 
unteers, without having one requifite'for a military charatter, 
it demands the more immediate redrefs. 1 hope, therefore, 
you will take the following cireumftances into your confidera- 
tion, and adopt fuch means of reproof as'may tend ‘to relieve 
our fex ‘from the inconveniencies they fufferfrom their {weet- 
hearts and hufbands negleting their bufinefs, and expofing 
themfelves to ridicule. Inftead of contributing in the leaft to 
that military defence, which can only be formed by characters 
whofe age, perfons, talents, and circumftances, fire particu 
larly adapted for the profeflion of a foldier, they lole their 
time, fpend their money, contract habits of idlenefs and va- 
nity, render themfelves contemptible, and, «what is worfe for 
their wives and families, they 7 negle& the main- 
chance, which, you know, is a word it copious mean- 
ing in all that concerns domeftic fupport'and economy. But, 
to relate my unhappy fituation. 

You muft know, that, in the days of peace, when French 
fraternization, French liberty, and French politics, were 


words of no meaning, or at leaft not fignifying the deftruction 


of all focial order and welfare, I refigned my heart to a very 
fober, honeft, and induftrious taylor. ‘Thefe qualifications 
gave my father the moft rational hopes of feeing the coinfort 
of his daughter encreafe with her years, and his prandchil- 
dren. Tobe fure, our courtfhip was not according to the 
old adage ——= Happy the “Te that is not /ong doing.” —~ 

To 
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To confefs the truth, it was rather tedious; although I re- 
conciled myfelf with repeating fometimes, but not without a 
little inward mortification—“ Marry in hafte, and repent at 
leifure.”® 
Well; years and years rolled on, and I was bleft to fee 
my father happy in his anticipating the comfort he fhould de- 
rive in two or three grandchildren. But all this time, there 
was no actual talk of a wedding. At laft it was determined 
that Billy Buckram fhould goto London, where he mighit 
fee fafhions, and complete himfelf in his bufinefs. To this 
T readily confented, and faw him depart upon the roof of the 
mail coach with tolerable fortitude. Indeed, for fome time, 
I had not caufe for complaint, until the laft three months of 
his {taying in London ; for, during all this time, I received 
from him only one letter, which was as follows. But I mat 
firft obferve, that, although I ama mach better fcholar than 
Billy is a foldiery to tran{cribe this epiltle, en militaire, has 
coit me a deal of trouble. 





* MY DEAR MOLLY, 


“ By the multitude of my manewvres, I have Jately 
been fo hindered, that I could not sandle the pen to your fa- 
tisfaGion: but fhall now enter myfelf a volunteer under Colo- 
nel Hymen, and mean to rank myfelf among the bravelt of his 
corps. Oh, Molly, Molly! could you behold your Billy, when, 
like Alexander, he marehes before the Statiras and Roxanas 
of the prefent day ; or when, like Julius Cefar, he braves the 
dangers of wind and weather how you would blefs the 
hour he ever came to London! Tell me not of inconitancy ! 
—Not a day pafies, but I difcharge whole vollies of fighs ‘he 
the taking poffejion of your charms by a coup de main. You 
fee I have learnt French by coming to London. Truth is 
the ‘a ip tg of my affection, and the love I bear to dear 
Molly is the van-guard again{t all other paflions. And no 
wonder, fince my heart is flanked by your various perfections, 
which have proved a fufficient defence again{t the feu de joye of 
bright eyes that mects me from both rank and file. 





« But, 
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. But, adieu; I mutt ground my arms: The drum beats’ 
for our corps to receive their colours. from the fair hands of 
the Lady of tee Quill, the attorney. i 
\ “ Your foldier in arms, 

“ Panting for your charms, 

* Amid war's alarms, 








* BO BS! 
Did ever mortal read fucha farago of nonfenfe? But this 
isnot all. It was only two days her I received the: letter; 
that a friend came and announced the arrival of Billy. But, 
oh, gracious! what a figure prefented itfelf!! > As he enter~ 
ed the glafs door which opens into our fhop, how was I thun- 
deritruck at his appearance! Imagine to yourfelf what my’ 
furprife muft be, to fee a figure, four fect eleven inches high! 
marching in all the parade of military confequence towards 
me. On his head was a fur cap, the point of which was ele- 
vated above his forehead two and twenty inches. He had’ a 
red jacket, {carcely reaching below his wafte. His fhoulder, 
the higheft of the two, was preffed almoft to the level of the’ 
other by the weight of a very heavy mafquet. Notwithitand- 
ing this f{trange difguife, 1 knew him,. and was haftily ad- 
vancing to exprefs a.fund welcome, when he abruptly fuf- 
pended my kindnefs, by crying out, in a moft commanding’ 
manner “* Attention, Molly.” He then began fome! 
monkey-like geftures, which I knew nothing about; but in- 
{tead of prefenting his arms to embrace me, he prefented his 
firelock with a threatening air. I now thought it was high’ 
time for me to run away, although he called after me ——' 
“ Stand at eafe—Keep your ranks—Halt.”. Yo be ture, Billy 
laughed heartily at my retreat, as he called it, and faid it-was 
the beft and luckieft manawore he had feen a great while. » It 
might be the beft, but it could not be the luckielt ; for in his’ 
purfuit of me he ran his gun through the glafs door, and) 
fhattered it to pieces. But all this was nothing to his beha- 
viour at church ; for laft Sunday he perfuaded me, fomehow, 
te plight my troth to him. When the minilter, altonithed 
at his figure, ftood a moment in fufpenfe, he pointed to the 
Kk2 book, 
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book, and in a furious tone bid hun Handle arms! And 
when we were to kneel, Billy bid me ground my anms, in- 
ftead of knees. ©, how my beart ached for his folly !— 
But to proceed In, nting the ring, he faid, Fcin 
your right hand to your far 3 and when the ceremony was 
concluded, he thundered ont—To the if wheel. But my 
mOrtifications were not yet ended e had infifted that 
we fhould go to church ex militaire, as he called it, although 
my father faid it was a bad omen. In handing me into the 
chaife-cart, his {word unfortunately getting entangled among 
the {pokes of the wheel, threw him from his equik:brium, fo 
as to eaufe him, in plaim Enghfh, to fall, as it is commonly 
exprefied, clean tn the dirt. "For the firft time fince his arrival 
he forgot his military exprefiions, and lamented, in fimple but 
very: forrowful terms, the injury done to his {carlet j — 

However | may from. habit foon learn his’ military phrafes, 
yet I cron but ferioufly cae er fer we 
cpap: anand kis adépting the obi . 
what I may faffer from bis i pram management of his 
{ciflars for a firelock, his needle for.a fword, his thread-paper 
for a cartridge, and his goofe for a cartoueh-box. 

“Thus attached to his military habits,‘ he is évery inftant 
lofing bis character and connedéiions. He is no longer the 
peaceable and indultrious Billy Buckram. He begins to dif- 
turb the wanquility of ow neighbourbeod by bis military dar- 
ings. What profped is there of my having a decent fupport? 
Can a wife have any rational dependance casual has 
thus deferted Ins real intereft to rank bimfelf a volunteer ; on 
ene whe has changed his comfortable weollen cap for that of 
a grenadier, in which he ftruts all day at the fhop door, or at 
fome neighbouring public houfe, when he tells his cuftomers 
that the /afety of their country demands of them to wait with 
patience for the cloaths they have ordered from him ? 

. Do not fuppofe, thas, in blaming my bufband for this mi- 
litary mania, 1 meam any cenfure of thofe whofe eftate or 

in the country, and whofe avocations and. patriotifm 
them to take fo laudable an imtereft as te rank themf{elves 
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that—protected as we are by the wooden walls of old Eng- 
land—they may never be called upon to prove their fkill and 
courage in any real engagement. At the fame time, I could 
with you to infert the above, as hints to the Billy Buckrams 
of the age. Remind them, that, as charity begins at home, 
they fhould ufe their courage in conquering that idle vanity, 
which expofes themfelves, their wives, and families, to the 
danger of being attacked by every want that rank themfelves 
under the tattered flandard of indigence. 


I am your very obedient fervant, 
and real admirer, 


Mo.ry BucKkram. 
a 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADY'S MUSEUM. 


SIRs 


A S you have obliged me with permiffon to continue my 
allegories, I fhall make no apology for attempting the 
following difcrimination of 


GOOD-NATURE and GOOD-HUMOUR. 


Bat, fhall previoufly obferve, that, in my intercourfe with 
the world, I have been fometimes difappointed by the mifap- 
propriation of terms, meant (fo experience convinces me) to 
convey very different fignifications; and have’ known more 
than one, who, while encouraging the bafe(t principles, were 
diftinguifhed as the poffeffors of extreme good-pature ; while 
others, who were neither indebted to a plaufible demeanour, 
flexible features, or a certain fubmiilion to the caprice of the 
wilful, could not deviate from that reétitude of thinking, 
which gives an air of {tiffnefs to their charaéter, and confe- 


quently were regarded as morofe and unfeeling; although, to 
Kk3 the 
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the rightly diferiminating, their condu@ deferved the highelt 
mie To feevle the claims of fuch truly oppofite attributes, 
as well as to detegt a latent infiinger on the rights of beth, 
fhall be the fubje& of thefe pages.* 
_ Yo begia thea with True Good nature, which may in all 
inflances be denominated a virtue of the fowl, and who owes 
her defeent to Benevolence and Wifdom. ‘This lovely inhe- 
ritor of her parents’ excelleneies, difplays, in all ber various 
walities, a confitency of thought and aétion, wndeviating 
nom the principles which govern the inflexibly good and ten- 
der, while the pretenfions of her feeble fhadow arife no higher 
than imperfect imitation. Her opinions are flu@uating and 
infincere, her claim to efteem vague and fatile;—no wonder, 
when we confider her, at beft, only as the offspring of Ti- 
midity and Indolence. To Good-humour may be afligned very 
different progenitors ; and under the aufpices of Chearfulne/s 
and Wit he exerts his extenfive powers of creating pleafure.— 
The perfons of thele compesitors for public fame are as oppo- 
fite as their propenfities, each bearing a proportionate likenefs 
to the caufes by which they are produced. The mild, yet 
fparkling, azure eye, lively complexion, and benevolent fmile 
of True Good-nature, forms a {triking contraft to the fleepy 
optic and colourlefs countenance of her to whom that term is 
fo ftrongly mifapplied : her mouth, for ever extended by an 
unmeanug exprethen of obfequioufpefs, boafts no lovely dim- 
ples, is varied by no quick tranfition of the heart’s lively 
feelings, but preferves the fame uninterefting caft. Not fo the 
changeful variety which marks the features of Good-humour, 





* I thall here beg leave to declare, that, to avoid the imputation of 
plogiarifm, 1 mean to fhun what in many inftances it would be my glory 
fo imitate. Is it neceffary to inform my amiable and well-read young 
friends, that to the pureft and moft clegant pen, this or any preceding 
age ever produced, is owing a charming difctimination of Gentlene/s.— 
To thole who may not have thet amiable production, | fingesely recom- 
mend Dr, Blais’s ath fermon, Vol. I. 
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who ipherits all his father’s feniibility of countenance, his 
dark and brilliant eye, the winning afpect and dimpled cheeks, 
and glowing health of Chearfulne/s, with the clear brunette 
of beth. 

As this triumvirate, however different in principle and dif- 
pofition, were in fome ipftances, from the nature of their 
fituations, obliged to. act in concert, it was the unwearied 
talk of Benevolence and Wifdom to guide the actions and fen- 
timents of their defcendant, left the fhould be drawn afide by 
the attentions of Gond-+umour, {fo as to lofe the fimplicity of 
her character, which would afford the highe(t gratification te 
the favourers of her poor and fervile imitator, who, influenced 
by Jndolence and Timidity, fat down contented with the praife 
her mean fubmiflion procured. To effect a /ega/ union be- 
tween the awequiv chara@ters, True Good-uature and Good- 
humour, was a defirable obje&t in the cftimation of Wi/dom, 
who was by no means the foe of Wit and Chearfulne/s ; al- 

Benevolence exprefled her dread of a coalition, that 
might, the feared, produce the effect her hufband never meant 
to encourage ; but, fatisfied of his fuperior knowledge, the 
fubmitted to his judgment, and remained a quiet fpectator of 
his endeavours to contribute to the happinels of True Good- 
nature. 

It had ever been the praGice of Wiflom to {uggelt to his 
beloved offspring the es the would reap from a con- 
{tant attention to the pleas of Pity and Generofity ; nor did 
fhe ever traft herfelf abroad without thefe charming compa- 
nions, who took care to conduét her where fhe might find 
conftant occafions to exercife the virtues of her heart. To 
find an object proper for the trial he meditated, Wi/dom had 
deputed to this amiable pair ; and an opportunity foon oc- 
curred for the gratification of his defires, which were, that 
the propenfities of the triumvirate might be fo fully put to the 
teft, as to afcertain their real claims to public cenfure or 

The female chofen for this important bufinefs was a widow, 
deprived of every comfort. Her companions, in her painful 
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till, unable to bear the wretched load of affliction to which 
the harpies contributed, fhe funk helplefs and defponding ; 
but the quick and melting eye of Pity foon pointed out the 
ir Pag victim, and Generofity urged the necefhity of inftant 
relief. 

The triumvirate, at this interefting moment, were applied 
to for the benefit of a creature, about whom the fhades of 
death were gathering. Pity had feized the hand of falfe 
Good-nature, and was defcending with her into the vale. —— 
With an awkward and embarrafied air fhe expreffed her for- 
row for fuch complicated evils, but confefled that a nervous 
habit and a wezkened frame, rendered her interference impof- 
fible ; adding the moft fervent wifhes for the unhappy woman’s 
recovery, and her earneft hope that fhe would be preferved by 
fome fpeedy means. 

To Good-humour, then, both Generofity and Pity reprefent- 
ed the deplorable ftate of the pauper. They were received 
with a {mile almoft fafcinatingly expreflive; a hand was 
granted to each of the lovely pleaders, and they were ready 
to acknowledge, that Benevolence and Wifdom would glory in 
the premeditated union. Already had Good-humour nearly 
reached the Vale of Milery ; already the groans of the widow 
had checked his lively fpeech, and his fweet conductors had 
fome difficulty to continue their progrefs, when fuddenly the 
repetition of fome attic lines, followed by a loud laugh, in- 
duced Good-humour to make a fudden ftop. He threw an 
eye of eager curiofity towards the place from whence the in- 
terruption proceeded, and beheld Momus, fupported by bis 
SS who beckoned their fon to join the {prightly tribe. —~ 

ith a figh of difdain, Gencrofity and Pity gave way to his forci- 
ble attempts to quit them, and, concerned for the deflruction of 
their good intentions, haftened to their ever-beloved True 
Good-nature, who, prompted by her own hereditary feelings, 
was already at the pauper’s fide ; had adminiftered the balmy 
cordial of tied fweetened by the hand of Benevolence, and 
was 
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was liftening, with a tearful eye and cele(ftial {mile, to the 
rapturous thanks of.her reviving patient, who pointed with a 
trembling finger to Grief and Famine, as they were reluctante 
ly quitting the object of their cruel fury. In this in{tance it 
was now reduced to a certainty, that the defigns of Wifdom 
had failed in a degree, and plainly proved the triumph of 
True Good-nature; dependant of Wit or Chearfulnefs ; but 
it often occurred, in repeated trials, that, although True 
Good-nature may and did exift without any afinity to Good- 
humour, it argued no diffention between them; on the con- 
trary, they afterwards frequently acted in concert, proving 
the pofhbility of Wifdom uniting with Chearfulne/s and Bene~ 
volence with Wit, by this coalition of their defcendants. a 


ee I 


RESIGNATION exemplified by BIOGRAPHY. 


Ane the variety of diftreffes to which human life is 
expofed, few are allowed to come under-the defcrip- 
tion of real evils, and the reft are, in fome degree, fantattical 
or imaginary. We are apt to elevate the ftandard of felicity 
on too high a pinnacle, and from hence arifes the murmurs of 
difeontent, and the unavailing repinings of complaint. In 

the wifdom and goodnefs of Providence there ts a healin 

balm provided for every wound; and whillt the lenient han 
of Time foothes the agitated foul to peace, the fpirit afferts 

its own immoital right, and refts in hope beyond the grave. 
Refignation to the Divine decree, is a principle that fhould 
be inculcated from the earlieft dawn of reafon, and enforced 
with all the ardour both of precept and example; for the 
being, who is in the conftant habit of imagining its own 
mistortunes feverer than its neighbours, at length becomes 
fo inured to the habit of Di/content, that it grows infenfible 
to the bleflings it enjoys, and, in the practice of repining, 
forgets to be grateful to its Maker! There is a virulence in 
the ills which we bring upon ourfelves, or which -_ 
‘ ; om 
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from the injaitice of others, that depreffes the fpirits, and 
corrodes the heart; but that calamity which is the appoint- 
ment of heaven, carries along with it a never-failing relief; 
and the poifon which is admimiftered by an Almighty hand, is 
always attended with its own antidote. 

One particular advantage that may be derived from ad- 
verfity, is, that it always blunts the fhaft of Envy; and whilft 
thofe who are diftinguifhed either by their rank, abilities, 
or virtue, are alike expofed to the malignancy of its attack, 
the unfortunate man-efcapes its dart. 

Amidit the various inftances which hiftory has produced, 
wherein the Female Mind has been difplayed with peculiar 
luftre, and where refignation and duty have been combined, 
[ know none more ftrikingly beautiful, or more fimply affect- 
ing, than the defcription of that character, an epitome of 
which | fhall {elect for the amufement and imitation of my 
youthful readers. 

There is no ftory either in ancient, facred, or modern 
hiftory which has been wrought into fo many forms, ac- 
commodated to fo many circumftances, or transfufed into fo 
many different languages, as the hiftory of Ruth, The 
reader of fenfibility admires it for its appeal to the heart 
and imprefion on the pafhions; the man of tafte, for the 
elegance of its diction, and the arrangement of its facts; 
and the friend of virtue’and morality, for the leffon it con- 
tains of mild refignation and filial piety. 

The Jewith recorders of this beautiful tale (with a view; 
perhaps, of interefting our feelings in a more lively degree, 
for the amiable heroine of it) reprefent her as being the 
daughter of a Moabitifh king ; but as nature had beftowed 
upon her qualities fufficient to have ennobled ob{curity, and 
adorned indigence, the requires no auxiliaries to imprefs the 
mind with *veneration.—She is introduced to our know- 
ledge by her fublime hiftorian, in a fituation peculiarly cal- 
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culated to interelt humanity, and call forth tendernefs. 
Young, beautiful, and unfortunate, we behold her bereaved 
of all that conftituted human felicity; the bufband of her 
affection is torn from her, and fhe refolves to quit her family 
and friends, to prote& age, and cherifh infirmity; to fmooth 
the pillow of affiistion, and prove her refpe@ to the memory 
of the departed. 

What can be more exquifitely beautiful, or more fimply 
touching, than the reply the makes to Naomi's requeft, that 
fie would remain with her friends in the land of Moab? 
“* Intreat me not to leave Thee, or to return from tollowing 
“ after Thee, for whither Thou goeft, I will go, and where 
“© Thou lodgeft, I will lodge: ‘Thy people, fhall be my 
** people, and thy God, my God."” Who can perufe expret- 
flons like thefe, either with apathy, or indifference? and who 
can read of fuch affection to the mother of a hufband, with- 
out feeling their hearts glow with tendernefs towards the 
author of their own exiftence ? 

The tender ftrife of mutual love here clofed; and Naomi, 
no longer able to deny herfelf the happinefs of fo fweet a 
fharer in her forrows, here confented to her joint pdrtici- 
vation of them. 

Although the hiftory is filent on the fubject of their journey, 
it is natural to fuppofe it muft have been painful, anxious, 
and fatiguing; and Naomi’s mind muft have been torn by 
anguifh at the very recollection of paft felicity. At length 
they arrive at the place of her nativity, but, no children fly 
to meet!—no friends to welcome her arrival!—all is apathy, 
and cold indifference !—and, in the land fhe had fo anxioufly 
longed to vifit, fhe finds herfelf in danger of wanting a piece 
of bread! But let us turn our eyes from an obje& who fa 
our pity, to one, which calls forth our admiration ; and 
though we leave Naomi under the prefiure of misfortune, yet 
we leave her in the hands of a being, who, forgetful of her 
former ftation, cheerfully defcends to the moft menial office, 
and, unrepining at the mifery that furrounds her, fupports 
their exiltence by the exertions of daily labour. 

3 Proyi- 
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rendered doubly toilfome, if no one fhares or joins in its 
exertions. —Yet we behold the amiable Moabite mixing pro- 
mifcuoufly amongft a herd of ftrangers, with no other guard, 
than her own virtue; with no other protection, than native 
modefty ; and, by the delicacy of her deportment and the 
diffidence of her manners, interefting hearts unaccultomed to 
the impreflion. 

The tafk of labour is cheerfully performed; and, in the 
profpect of lengthening out Naomi’s life, fhe looks forward 
with pleafure to the reiterated toil of the enfuing day. The 
piety of the act, and the refignation of the performer, were 
obferved by that Eye, which both fees, and rewards our 
virtues. Boaz is made acquamted both with her circum- 
ftances, and family; his heart melts with fympathy at the ac- 
count of her fufferings, and glows with admiration at the 
defcription of her virtues. The gloomy profpeét becomes 
fuddenly irradiated ; the clouds of adverfity rapidly defperfe; 
and the humble gleanes‘in the field of Boaz is deftined to 
be the miftrefs of thofe lands which once afforded the {canty 
means of preferving the exiftence of herfelf and mother. 

‘From this ar of an interefting life, we may at once 
derive both inftruction and amufement; and whilit we volun- 
tarily offer a tribute of praife to the filial piety, and mild re- 
fipnation, of the amiable Moabite, we may learn to place 
an impheit reliance on that Being, who pities our diftreffes, 
and rewards our virtues! 


THE 
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THE KNIGHT OF ST. JOHN OF JERUSALEM. 
AN 





HISTORICAL LEGEND 
{Continued from page 298.] 


Short is ambition’s gay, deceitful dream, 
Tho’ wreaths of blooming laurel bind her brow, 

Calm thought difpels the viltonary fcheme, 
And Time's cold breath difiolyes the with’ring bough 

OGILVIEs 


HE Earl expreffed his furprife at Lady Margaret's 
violent emotions ; Elfrida wept for her fufferings ; even 
Edear was agitated, though he knew not why; but the 
Countefs was filént, th ugh fhe fixed her eyes on him with 
inferutable eagernefs ; but fuddenly recollectine that the 
Earl had not taken any refrefhment fince his arrival, the 
prevailed on him to attend the feaft which was prepared for 
his reception, The Countefs could not grace it with her 
prefence, and Lady Margaret’s illnefs had rendered Elfrida 
unfit for feftivity; therefore, the Earl and his youthful guett 
were conflrained to defcend alone. Their meal was foon con- 
luded, and the Earl left his retainers and vaffals to partake 
without reftraint of the fumptuous feaft which was prepared 
for them, and retired with Edgar to an inner apartment, 
that they might conyerfe more freeiy on their future plans. 

After we have recovered from the fati ipue of our journey, 
Edgar,”’ cried the Earl, ‘* we will fet out on our e xpedition 
to An: glewood, in purfuit of this Father ‘Thomas, who is, I 
fuppole, acquainted with your real co: neki Y Do you 
know Father Thomas, or have you any clue ike it can guide 
you to the myttery of your birth?” 

* None, my Lord,”’ replied our knight. “ My dawning 
reafon firft expanded Leneath the humble sills Betnaiiins 
whofe foftering care, and unremitting tendernefs, nev erallowed 
ev ena fappofition that I had in reality no claim upon his af- 


fections.”” [The Earl fat mufing while Edgar paufed.] 
L,} * Frequently,” 
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‘* Frequently,” cried Edgar, reafluming the converfation, 
*« while Bernardine and myfelf have watched our flocks on 
the mountains that look towards the caltle of Fitzalaric, 
would he gaze firft on its lofty towers, and then on me; 
deep fighs would burft from his heart, and the tear would 
tremble in his eye; then, fuddenly recolleéting himfelf, he 
would charge me never to venture into the prefence of Baron 
Fitzalaric, the owner of thofe domains. ‘ Ay,’ I would 
anfwer, ‘itis not likely that a great Baron fhould notice 
a fhepherd boy.’ ‘ I hope he will never fee you,’ cried 
Bernardine; ‘ for if he does, your mother will die of grief.’ 
¢ What, would he take me from you?’ faid I. ‘ Afk no 
queftions,’ replied he; ¢ but go not near that caftle, if you 
value yourown fafety.’ I promifed to obey him, but his words 
funk deep into my heart, and [ fancied there was fome 
mylftery, in which 1 was concerned. I affailed Bridget, my 
reputed mother, but fhe evaded all my enquiries; only the 
told me long ftories of dark deeds that had been acted at 
the caftle, to which I liftened with great avidity. The fum of it 
was, that the late owner had married a moft beautiful lady, 
but fhe was the daughter of his inveterate enemy, who was 
cruel and implacable. He never forgave her breach of duty; 
and when he died, he left al: his poffefions to his other 
children. In the mean time, Baron Fitzalaric attended our 
late king Henry in his Scottifh wars, and Icft his lady, the 
late Baronefs, far advanced in herthird pregnancy ; but her child. 
ren had died in infancy. During the Baron’s abfence, the 
Count Vinulli arrived from Normandy, to vifit his kinfman, 
whofe heir he was, if the Baron died childlefs. The in- 
cautious and unfufpecting Baronefs admitted him to the cattle, 
where he foon after introduced a body of. Erabanions, under 
pretence of guarding the caltle from the attacks of the 
Scottifh Borderers, but, in reality, to fecure himfelf the pof- 
feffion of it, fhould the Baron fall’in the wars: he did fall, 
inglorioufly, in a moment of fancied fecurity; he fell by the 
hand of an affaflin; the dreadful news was conveyed to the 
Baronefs, whofe violent emotions of grief brought on the 
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fad hour of nature’s trial; the child died. Bridget then 
lived in the family ; the Baronefs recovered flowly ; and the 
Count Vinulli declared himfelf Lord of all the late Baron’s 
domains; the weeping Baronefs, too, became his prifoner, 
becaufe the had refufed to become his wife. Grief filently 
confumed her, and his brutality haftened the period of her 
woes. The new Baron proclaimed, that fhe had efcaped 
from the Caftle; but Bridget thought fhe died, and was 
privately interred.” 

“* Itis very ftrange!"’ faid the Earl; “ but thefe are fear- 
ful times. Know you any thing more?” 
“* Not much, my Lord.” 
“© Relate all,” faid Albany. 


sriier 


for his eyes glared on me with a look of horror and amaze- 
ment. I read my adventure to Bernardine, and he chid 
me for difobeying his commands. ‘ Rafh boy!’ cried he ; 
‘ why have you tempted your own deftruction?’ T intreated 
him to tell me what I had_ to fear; but he was inflexibly 
filent. 1 foon after retired to my homely couch; but fleep 
was a {tranger to my eyes; and, during the greater part of 
the night, [ heard Bridget and Bernardine in clofe conver- 
fation ; and frequently they mentioned Edgar in tones of pity. 
Early in the morning, Bernardine called to me, and bade me 
keep myfelf all day concealed, for fear the Baron fhould 
fend in purfuit of me. 1 thought this precaution very ftrange ; 
yet IT promifed to obey. He then left me, to parfue his 
ufual occupation. Bridget brought my breakfaft, and, with 
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tearful ey ¢, repeated the injunctions of her hufban d, who foon 
after returned, apparently in great diftrefs; and while he 
talked apart to my repa uted mother, the wept bitterly ; and 
irom their converiation | difcovered that "the hay had 
jent fpies round the foreft in purfuit of me; and fome of 
them had interrogated Bernardine as to the place of my con- 
ccalment. * it countenance has betrayed him,’ cried 
Bridget; ‘ah! this is what I have always feared.” * There 
is yet one way to fave him,’ cried Bernardine; ¢ I will make 
him a foldier, and then Iet him fight for. nmfelf.? ‘The 
thed 
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The Progrictors of this work have it much at heart to render it 
weriby of public approbation and patronage. And for this 
end ibey oud te and folicit the impartial opi nion n of . all their core 
refpondents, bhaly from various tafiess they may learn what 
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faying, w migt Mt have been tendered in lefs unqualified terms, 
as there is always more of fentiment than reafon in flrong lan- 
guage. They infert it, as a proof of their impartiality, 
and that the utility | of their subi ation is @w vith them paramount 
to every other motive. With this conceffion, how ever, they 
muf? be allowed to think the papers, /pecified by this ingenious 
and critical Lady, not fo deflitute of a moral tendency as She 
would alledge. T. hey exbibit the extravagance of Vice as an 
antidote to the excefs af paffion. Se chabraco, for example, 
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ints hypocrify, cupidity, fenfuality, the ruin of innocence 
aod pis ses.-4" Sordi, is all “thet uglinefs and horror 
which are the natural colours of thefe deteftable crimes. Nor 
is the pi@ure left impreffive, that [peflators are entirely left to 
the guidance y their own feelings and intelligence. The other 
articles on which our witty corre/pondent comments, are all 
more or lefs fufceptible of a fimilar apology. Our honour is 
already as flrongly pledged as it can be, that nothing vo, be 
qanting on our part to avoid the extremes to which fhe al- 
ludes ; and if our lovely readers will only give us credit a lit- 
tle longer for a fincere defire to pleafe them, we have not a 
doubt but they will foon find the Lady’s Monthly Mufeum 


whatever they or their parents would wi/b it ta be. 


TO THE PROPRIETORS OF THE LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 


GENTLEMEN, 


HIS letter comes from one of the firft boarding {chools 

in the kingdom, and is fraught with intelligence of 

great importance. Know, then, we take in not lefs than a 
dozen of your Lady’s Monthly Mufeum. It was agreed 
among us, the moment we faw your propofals, and fanction- 
ed by our governefs, who had long wifhed, fhe faid, for 
fomething of the fort, that every half dozen of us fhould fub- 
{cribe for one, as it cofts each only twopence a month._—— 
Whenever we receive a number, our cultom is to retire by 
ourfelves, in fo many feparate companies, and read it by 
portions at a time till we have completed the whole. Then, 
on fome day afterwards, our governefs calls each .of us to ac- 
count, and makes every one tell, in prefence of the whole 
fchool, what we have read, and {tate fuch remarks as have 
occurred to us on any particular paflage or tory. This tafl 
generally falls, as it ought to do, on thofe young ladies who 
have nearly finifhed their education, and who now {pend more 
time in reading than in any thing elfe. One of our {chool 
mates, who reads from morning till night, and fometimes 
Ll 3 nearly 
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nearly all night long, was dire@cd by our governefs, but a 
few days ago, to aicend the defk where our parfon reads 
prayers and delivers to us his weekly lectures, and read what 
fhe had written at her leifure on your work. We were fum- 
moned to attend on this occafion with more than ufual earn- 
eitnefs, and required to liften refpectfully to what we thould 
hear. ‘The confequence has flung us all in the dumps, and 
our half dozen have ordered me to lodge our appeal with 
you, as you only can redrefs the grievance we ftate. We 
fend you a copy of the young lady’s remarks, fome parts of 
which made moft of us fhed tears. And we fhall have fuch 
a row, when they appear in your next number, as mutt finally 
decide whether we take it in for the future or not. It thall 
then, at leaft, come to the vote of the whole; and you may 
re(t aflured we are now canvafling for it as much as we can. 
Be not you wanting to yourfelves or us in fupprefling this our 
manifeito, for we are all your inviolable friends, as well as 
conftant readers. 








«© My fifters, and fellow pupils ; 


* You know my father has the character of being 
a good man, a man of talte—and our worthy and much re 
fpected governels pays the utmoft deference to his opinion in 
all literary matters. A few days ago he called to afk for me, 
and found me reading the Lady’s Mufeum. What pafled on 
the occafion he communicated to our governefs, who has de- 
tired me to take this opportunity of laying it before you, as 
fhe ts pleafed to think that his obfervations to me may like- 
wile be of ufe to yon. 

“« Mary,” faid he, “ we muft have afew minutes talk about 
this Mufeum you feem to devour with fo much eagernefs.— 
The tafte of a young woman, at a much earlier age than 
your’s, is generally a pretty {trong fpecimen of what fhe will 
afterwards prove to be. You remember this ftipulation in the 
plan of the work much pleafed me :—to give ardour to virtue, 
to warn from the approach of vice, to paint the focial, moral, 
and religious duties in colours calculated to allure, to form 
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the amiable temper and correct the manners of the blooming 
maid, to add energy to the refolution of the good wife and 
the tender mother, are objects infeparable from the defign of 
this publication. 

““ Ah, Mary,” added my father, * a performance in 
which thefe principles have their full effe& were above all 
praife. But, indeed, from the fordid tafte and depraved 
morals of the times, it were madnefs to expect it but all 
propofals for fubfcriptions to books are nothing better than 
quack bills, as I then told you; and in general to be fufpe@- 
ed in proportion to their pretentions. Not one in an hundred 
are ever faithful to their engagements, 

“ You muft yourfelf be perfectly aware, the great objects 
all good parents have at heart, in the education of their 
daughters, are not likely to be anfwered by the mon{trous and 
confufed jargon which diftinguifh Schabraco, the Knight of 
Jerufalem, Edric of the Foreft, the ‘Two Monks, &c —— 
Thefe appear to me no better than the genuine ebullitions of 
infanity ; and it would be quite as fatisfaory to me to fur- 
prife you liftening with rapture, by Bedlam or St. Luke's hof- 
pital for Incurables, to the ravings of their miferable inhabi- 
tants, as poring over such frantic produétions as thefe.”’ 

“© Oh, father,” faid 1, “ thele are the very things we 
like beft. And you cannot think how much we are delighted 
when fome of the young ladies are quite frightened at this 
horrid Schabraco. The fchool was all in an uproar at the 
fate of the poor lady he had in chains. Both the Mifs 
Feelings aétually fainted, and one of them has been’ very 

oorly ever fince. Only think, that a parfon fhould turn out 
fuch a villain! Is it any wonder, dear papa, we fhould de- 
teft all black coats and canonicals as long as we live ? 

“ He looked very grave at all this, and obferved, with a 
figh—he had rather have found me in a fever, than in fuch 
a humour. “ It is very plain you prefer what you ought 
to abhor, Mary; and that is a very heavy concern to me. 
Thefe unnatural ftories have the worft poffible effect on your 
minds. The imagination that can produce fuch things mutt 
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be extremely grofs and barbarous; they mark the Gothicifm 
of the rudeft ages, and not only divert your ftudy and atten- 
tion from real life, but aherals our affections with fictions 
and ideas not only of no ufe, but ferioufly pernicious, as they 
inflame the paflions, and tincture both the fancy and the 
heart with extravagance and romance. What do you ima- 
gine makes fo many creatures in high life, particularly, fo 
irrefolute and giddy, but that their minds have been fermented, 
and in fome degree deranged, by the perufal of fuch exagger- 
ated fables as thefe. ‘To perceive any fondnefs for them 
‘in you, after all you have heard from me, forely affeéts me, 
indeed. Publithers find it their intéreft to feed this difeafed 
appetite; as cepe. a bad tafte may be more profitable 
than exemplifying a good one. But it is, furely, my duty to 
correct a propenfity fo big with mifchief, and which a great 
deal of experience authorifes me to affure you mutt prove, to 
all who indulge it, a prolific fund of fad regret.” 

«« Do forgive me, dear father,” faid 1; for now he be- 
came fo ferious, that he even made me cry. “ I will never 
read any thing again my father diflikes or forbids. But, as 

ou often fay we muft have amufement, and cultivate an 
habit of wes he here are great variety. The contents fhow 
we have many nice verfes, charades, riddles, enigmas, &c. and 
thefe do puzzle us fo charmingly!" 

«© There again, Mary,” replied he, you talk very 
wildly. No wife man ever puts fuch ridiculous compofitions 
in the hands of his daughters. They are calculated for no- 
thing but to nurfe that conftitutional flutter, or nervous kind of 
palfey, which feems the radical diforder of your fex. Phy- 
ficians tell us, the feminine frame ought, efpecially in its earl 
ftages, to be kept as free as may be from all agitation. it 
has not firmnefs enough to fuffer much, without deriving from 
it the moft effential injury; and health is not, furely, to be 
thus foolifhly hazairded. But this is the fmalleft mifchief 
that enfues from fuch reading. It cherifhes prying, in- 
quifitive difpofitions, which give young minds fuch a bias to 
intrigue, as they feldom or never lofe ; and all the education 
in the world which correéts not this, is ufelefs. The whole 
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clafs of thefe myi{tical conceits is but a {pecies of conjuration, 
perfectly beneath the attention of a rational, not to Gy a cul- 
tivated, mind. And it really hurts me, after all my pains and 
expence, that your tafte fhould be {till fo groveling and vulgar. 
Accompanied by their refpective folutions, the only ta. 
thefe trifles can yield is anticipated; and to find them out 
occafions a fhocking wafte of time. For what, then, are 
they calculated, but merely to excite and {trengthen the filly 
and vicious curiofity of the idle and impertinent?” 

s¢ Allthis frightened, perhaps more than convinced, me; 
but it became me neverthelefs to bow with filence and acqui- 
efcence. Our governefs, who heard the whole, coincided 1m- 
plicitly with every thing he faid. You will excufe my hav- 
ing done a duty impofed upon me by an authority, which, on 
my part, allows of no hefitation.” 

This {peech alarmed and agitated us very much, But, 
gentlemen, your editor only is to blame. You may poflibly 
recover the influence you have loft among us, by giving the 
directions no longer to an Old Woman, but a young man. 
For nothing our own fex can fay is half fo acceptable to us, 
as what comes from the other. Now, do you not trifle with 
us. It has occafioned us a world of pains to lay the cafe 

efore you precifely as it is; and if you do not with to do us 
jaftice, there are others who will. 
So your humble fervant, 
Harrowby Houfe, Hammerfmith, Tevrt-Tave. 
Od, 15th. 
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Tranflation of Le Bow Payson in our laf. 
THE GOOD PEASANT. 


A CERTAIN wealthy gentleman, with his attendants, 
goes into the country, with a defign of fending a baf- 
ket to a farmer, which contained a depofit he wifhed to in- 
trult in fecure and faithful hands. About a league diftant 
trom the farmer's habitation he meets with a countryman at 
work 
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work in his fields, whom he calls, and engages, by giving 
him twelve livres for his trouble, to take the bafket to the 
farmer’s, whom the gentleman points out to him. 

The countryman, as he was going along, feels fomething 
move in the bafket, which fospeits much increafed upon hear- 
ing human cries. He opens the bafket, and perceives a little 
infant. Upon arriving at the houfe of the farmer, he relates 
the adventure; but the farmer, and his wife too, refufe to 
accept the bafket and child. After having reprefented the 
impropriety of fuch conduct, and the inhumanity of refufing 
nourifhment to a little innocent creature, he adds —— 

“ Wel]—I’ll take care of it myfelf.. My wife is now 
fuckling one of my children ; I will requeft that the take 
charge of this alfo; for which I truft God will beftow his 
bleflings upon us.” 

At his return home he makes known his generous inten- 
tions to his wife, whom he induces to undertake the humane 
office. They open the bafket, in which they find a very 
handfome mantle, purfe, and a note to the following eiffet— 
«¢ Take care of this infant child. At the bottom of the baf- 
ket you will find a purfe containing an hundred guineas, to 
maintain and defray the expences of its juvenile years. From 
time to time care wil! be taken to fend you money, and in the 
end you may depend upon a more handfome reward.” 

The good countryman returned thanks to God for having 
blefied his refolution. His villagers were foon informed of 
this interefting adventure, when bee of them made a point 
of going to the farmer who had refufed the depofit. He 
condemned himfelf for his former conduét, but dncied that 
he had a right to exaé the depofit, which the countryman 
refufed to deliver up, alledging, that interef# only had prompt- 
ed him to make the demand ; whereas compa/fion for the in- 
nocent babe had alone induced him to accept of the charge.— 
The farmer enters an action again{ft the poor countryman, 
but the latter gained the caufe, with all expences. 

The rich geatleman, hearing of this tranfa@tion from public 
report, inftantly fent a confiderable fum of money to the good 
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countryman, with an afflurance of a much greater reward at 
the expiration of the child’s infancy. 

Envy is truly a difgraceful particle of humanity ; it is ever 
the aflociate of vice; it is an incurable difeafe of the foul; 
but it mult be allowed, that this vicious affection bears about 
its own punifhment. View the extreme excefles of wicked- 
nefs attendant to the envious: he is more devoured by a 
thirft of doing injury, than even the thief or the affaffin. 
MIS$ J 
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PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY MUSEUM, 
SIR, 


& getter ng you occafionally notice public and private 
Theatricals, I muft folicit a niche in one corner— 
it may be the middle if you choofe—of your elegant little 
Mifcellany, for a few remarks on a play, &c. performed, 
Odtober gth, at a place called “ ‘the Shakefperian Theatre,” 
Tottenham Court Road. . 

This Theatre has at prefent to boat of abilities much 
fuperior to the common caf’ of dramatic tyros. 1 am forry 
to remark (knowing the remark to be founded in a 
that hundreds of young men and women in ¢his metropolis 
are fo violently infected with the Thefpian mania, as to pre- 
clude all hopes of a /peedy cure; nothing lefs than nine dips 
in the falt water of difrefs will effetually eradicate this rag- 
ing epidemic contagion. Tis a pity men and women, (efpe- 
cially thofe advanced in years) thould a {o contrary to the 
prompting of Reafon, and thus fet themfelves upon the laugh- 
ing {tock of folly for every dunce to grin at. I am runing 
into a lengthened digreflion, which, though not. inappofite to 
the /ubje@, is not quite in point to the prefent place. 

Being prefented witha ticket for admiflion (having no 
connection. with the theatre), I attended at 7 o’clock to fee 
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The Heir at Lew, and The /rifbman in London, being the 
performances of the evening. It was with fome degree of 
aftonifhment I obferved the five acts of that ewitty, and pathe- 
tically {entimental comedy, caft and got up in a ftyle of punc- 
tilidus regularity, and correétnefs of playing, which would do 
honour to Theatres Royal. 

I fhall omit mentioning names, fearing it may give offence 
to fome parties, though many of the ladies and gentlemen 
I faw play that night ought not to be afhamed of the character 
of a player; a character truly praife worthy, if fupported off 
the {tage with honett redituide and probity, and when on the 
ftage, capable of difplaying the varied abilities requifite for 
fuch an arduous undert: iking. 

The young gentleman who played the part of Dr. Pen- 
glofs, executed it in fuch a truly whimfical and eccentric 
ityle, as to excite continual burfts of laughter. Old Dowlafs 
was never perfonified with more charactereftic jultnefs: the 
ignorance, vulgarity, and local habitudes of that charater 
were delineated in a moft mafterly manner; and, to judge 
by comparifon, I confidently affert ‘(a fter a clofe examination 
of the two players), that Mr. Noble (the gentleman’s name) 
was fupérior to Mr. Suett. The fame gentleman played 
Murdock Delany, in the farce, with nice appropriate idiom 
and action. I have feen this young man feveral times, in dif. 
ferent characters, and am much furprifed he is not yet engag- 
ed at a Theatre Royal. He is as far juperior to Biggs of 
Drury Lane, asthe mafic of a nightingale is to the twittering 
of a hedge-{parrow. Indeed, though | have been often in the 
habit of vifiting theatres, | never faw a performer poflefling fo 
much natural comic humour. Exclufive of finging, he is 
equal to the once celebrated Edwin. 

Many of the other characters were well performed: two 
or three remar/ably well; amongf{t which I fhall notice Cicely 
and Mr. Stedfait: the latter was played by a young gentle- 
man, whofe fine figure and graceful ation would demand 
our approbation, if not epongpuitet by that fine voice which 
this gentleman poffeffes. ‘The philanthropic fentiments os 
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this character were delivered with fuch nice difcriminate 
clocution, and inflection of voice as to produce reiterated 
plaudits of approbation. 

Cicely ought not to be forgotten—fhe will not be, readily, 
by the audience. Her dredling and playing of that character 
merits the approbation of every candid critic. 

To enter into more minute particulars, would extend my 
remarks to too great a length. Ionly wifh to do fome 
degree of juftice to fecluded merit; and inform fome of your 
country readers what amufements are occafionally reforted to 
by the young folks of this metropolis. 

There are (to my knowledge) no lefs than eight compa- 
nies of private Thefpians in London, who perform plays, &c. 
occalionally, for the amufement of their friends, as they fay; 
though I have feen fome plays fo: mangled and tortured by 
thefe butchers of blank werfe, as to prove more dormenting than 
.nufing to their audience. 


CABINET OF FASILTION, 


ELEGANT COLOURED ENGRAVINGS, 


Plate I1.— Reprefents a Lady in the moft fafhionable Mili- 
tary Drefs prefenting Colours. 

Plate 11.—Full Drefs—Large Figure—Tue Fic Lear. 
The gown, wrapping over one fide, cut in an angle, drawn up a 
little with white cord and taffels, fo as to be equal with the 
opening on the other, and forming a point directly in front.— 
Head drefs—Bandeaus of Mullin crofling each other. 

Small Figure—Sranxish Rose—Faltened by a White 
Rofe on one fhoulder, and crofling both before and behind to 
the oppofite fide of the wailt, there’ faftened with a cord and 
tallels, the opening being on the fide, a broad puffing round 
the bofom, and. pailng uader the robe, with fleeves to cor- 
refpond, Head-dtefs—Black Velvet, with Silver Ban- 
deaus créfling, and Oftrich Feather. 
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REVIEW OF FEMALE LITERATURE. 





George Barnwell. A Novel. In three Volumes. 10s 6d 


Wwr EN entertainment appears as the hand-maid of 
Virtue, whatever may be the drefs the afflumes, we 
fhall ever deem it our duty to introduce her to the acquaint- 
ance of our amiable readers; and of this defcription is the 
Novel of George Barnwell. The ftory will amufe, by an 
unexpected novelty of plot, whillt the moral of the old drama, 
on which it is chiefly founded, obtains additional energy by 
a more gradual developement of vicious artifice, than the time 
of reprefentation permits in a play. The charaéter of Mil- 
wood is the moft prominent in the volumes, and is certainly a 
bold, yet jult, portrait of accomplifhed villany. The ftyle of 
Mr. Surr is faperior to the generality of works of this defcrip- 
tion, and we hope his performance will become popular, 
without thofe facrifices to popularity which difgrace fome 
of the beft produétions in this branch of literature. The 
moralities he keeps in view, abundantly fanétion all his ec- 
centricities; and the fimplicity at which he aims, renders his 
work not only acceptable to perfons of tafte, but proper to be 
put ia the hands of youth. We have interfperfed feveral pieces 
of his poctry, which, unlike fome of his cotemporaries, is at 
leat intelligible. Indeed, though it be not our bufinefs to 
cram him with praife, we fhould not do him juftice without 
allowing his verfes confiderable merit. And we confefs to 
have received no fmall pleafure from his Epilogae to the 
work, which he calls, a Prefatory Dialogue. difcovers 
fuch a vein of true origidal humour, as we thiak Mr. Surr 
4 would 
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would do well to cultivate He very modeftly difclaims any 
competition for literary fame; but we know few young au- 
thors who have a better chance of fuccefs, were he difpofed to 
make the improvement of this promifing talent his principal 
purfuit. 


EC 


A plain Syftem of Geography, conne&ed with a variety of Ajtro- 
nomical Obferwations, familiarly dif-ufed in a converfation 
between a Father and his Son 3 containing an account of the 
figure, motion, and dimenfions of the Earth 3; a View of the 
Solar Syftem, the motion, diflances, &Fc. of the Planets; a 
Jurvey of the fixed Stars; an account of the circles belonging 
to the Sphere, and of the different Seafons, as arifng from the 
Earth’s annual Motion; the nature and ufe of the Terreftrial 
Globe, with fome neceffary diredions relative to Maps; the 
grand divifion of the Earth into Land and Water, Continents, 
and Iflands ; fituation and extent of the feveral Kingdoms, 
Provinces, States, and Empires; their Soil, Produce, Go- 
vernments, Cufioms, Manners, Religion, Sc. Illuftrated 
with copperplates and maps. By Evan Lloyd, [choolmajler. 43 


OF prolix titles we have frequent occafion of expreffing 
our difltke ; more efpecially, as we feldom or never find it a 
prologue to any thing very meritorious. 4 man full of words, 
faith an ancient proverb, /hall not profper ; and we fulpect the 
fame of a book, with fuch a verbofe front as this before us. — 
Indeed, after fo many publications on this fmportant and ufe- 
ful {cience, and fo varioufly digefted, as abound in our lan- 
guage, another ordinary epitome on the heels of a multitude 
executed by the ableft mafters, requires a {tronger apology 
than any that occurs to us. We do not perceive, from the 
the flyle of this author, his matter, or his method, any new 
attractions for inviting youth to a more than ufual cultivation 
of Geography, any fhorter or more direct path to the know- 
ledge of it, or any devife for rendering it more cafy and ge- 
neval. ‘Lhe book is neverthelefs on a par with moft otliers on 
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the rudiments of {cience which iffue from fchools. It has 
this advantage, toner ms over far the greate(t number, that 
its language in general is at once intelligible and corre& ; and 
that the vaft mafs of materials, in ali fhapes, from the {mallett 
fize to that of the largeft which prefented themfelves'to the 
author, are here perfpicuoufly and.accurately abridged Both 
the plates and maps, allowing for their diminutive dimenfions, 
are appropriate and well engraved. One commendable 
trait in the publication, in thefe times when. the enormous ex- 
pence both of paper and printing render adventures in litera- 
ture fo exceedingly impracticable, is the ‘very refpectable hit 
of fubferibers with which it is accompanied. This is reputa- 
ble for the author, as it indicates the high eftimate by which 
his abilities for this {pecies of {tudy are appreciated, and the 
very extenfive circle to whom thefe are known. ‘This circum- 
ftance alfo fecures him from any failure-in his project, and 
renders a {pecific remuneration for the Jabour his work mutt 
have occafioned infallible, in fpite of whatever caprice may 
attend its public acceptance. And who can blame his thus 
counting the coft, and providing accordingly, for realifing 
his intentions. 
ee 


Elegy on a much-loved Niece, with a Hymn from the Ethiopic, 
by Eufebio. 15. 


THE principles which ren through this clegant tribute, 
to the memory of beauty, worth, and youth, are highly re- 
fpestable. ‘The compofition, laadably as it is here employed, 
feen)s, in our opinion, worthy of a more important theme. 
A vein of poetry which, unlike the ravings of the modern 
mufe, is never out of the fight of common fenfe, diftinguithes 
the whole. The ode which follows, tin@tared as it is with 
the cant of the Tabernacle, is yet very beautiful. We know 
no poetry, but that of Milton, with which the dogmas of 
theology accord. ‘The fublimities of his {trains communicates 
a charm, even to the wrangling of the {chools. 

A Pre- 
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A Prefent for a Little Girl. 15. 
A Prefent for g Little Boy. 15. 








WE place thefe two articles together, as they. are evident- 
ly counterparts of each other. ey are well calculated to 
attach the vacant eye of infancy, and, in the hands of a 
fenfible nurfe, capable of giving the firft bias of the affections, 
and the heart, a very proper direction. The figures, from 
their prominence, and variety, cannot fail to pleat and the 
Jetter-prefs, with which they are interfperfed, is well adapted 
to the tender ftate of the youngelft intelle&. We have often 
thought a toy fhop, exhibited on a fimilar plan with thele, 
but in a fcale rather more extenfive, would be one of the belt 

ublications for a child we know. » And’ we doubt not fome 
book maker will be ready enough to {natch at the idea. 


een ET cee 


The Sparrow. 2:5. 


THIS is a well written, and, what is much better, well 
intentioned production. It is one of thofe fables which in- 
fires the rifing intellect with refpect, and a fort of veneration 
for every living thing. Aind this we confider as the perm of 
all rational fenfibility. Our author prefents us, in the intro- 
duction to the work, with an elaborate apology for the 
cruelties of youth to the various f{pecies of animals which 
come within their reach. The reafoning here, however, 
appears to us more ingenuous than fatisfactory. -It were au- | 
fpicious, indeed, tothe welfare of the fpecies, could it be 
fully made out, that cruelty is not an innate principle in our 
nature. But while we {ee the ftrong, almoft unexceptionably, 
impelled to opprefs the weak, unlefs in one or two rare 
inftances, where principles, paramount to fuch as are generally 
moft prevalent in life, affume a palpable afcendency, what 
ate we to conclude, but that men, like other predatory ani- 
mals, are inftin&tively fond of fubjugating all others to their 
ewn inclinations, and that this 1s their predoninating pro- 
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penfity, whith nothing but reafon and religion can temper or 
correct. The Sparrow, and every effort of fimular tenden- 
cy, may, notwithitandirtg, have its ufe to mMfiorate what caa- 
not be eradicated. And as the fiction is prettily conftructed, 
it cannot fail to charm the gentle minds, at leaft, for whofe 
amufement it is principally intended. 








Leifure Hours, or Entertaining Dialogues between perfons 
eminent for Virtue and Magnanimity. The charaGers drawn 
Jrom ancient and modern Hiftory. Defigned as Leffons 
of morality for Youth. By Prifcilla Wakefield. In two 
vols. Third Edition. 33 

THE purport of this work is juftly ftated in the title page, 
and {till more fully explained in a very judicious preface. 
Thefe prolegomena are in a ftyle which indicate fomething 
more than mediocrity. And we are not difappointed in the 
perufal. The charaéters in the feveral little dramas, in which 
the volumes confift, are well fuftained.. There is nothing 
outre, nothing filly, and nothing above their capacities for 
whofe inftruction and entertainment the colleétion is made. 
As an exemplification of hiftory, the paflages and perfonages 
are very properly feleéted for exciting curiofity, and inducmg 
an habit of reading; and, as inftances of morality, 2 great 
deal of juft circumfpeétion is obferved. The produttion is 
perfectly appofite to to the tafte we wifh to awaken and keep 
alive in Our young readers, and to their perufal we recommend 
it with confidence. The ftyle is vigorous and correct; 
elegant, without prudery or faftidioufaels; eloquent and 
flowing, without flippancy; fimple, without vulgarity ; and 
at once eafy, expreflive, and concife. And our writer is on 
the whole, fuch a model, as moft of our female writers would 
do well to imitate. 


Mental Improvement, or the Beauties and Wonders of Nature 
and Art, in a feries of inftruftive converfations, Jn 3 vols. 
By Prifcilla Wakefield. 4s 6d 

THESE volumes aim at cifltivating in young minds habits 
of early and correct reflection, and make ufe of every thing 
we 
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we hear and fee to roufe and ftimulate intelleCual exertion. 
A very fele& affortment of objects from all the departments 
of nature and art, the common afpect of things, and the 
ordinary evolutions of fociety, more efpecially ce fuch as 
are in the vicinity, and witiin the cognizance of youth, are 
here prefented to. their attention for this purpofe. It is im- 
poffible not to be pleafed with the induftry and addrefs, ° dif- 
played in the collection and arrangement of fuch variety of 
materials as the contents of the work exhibit, and how natu- 
tally every thing is made to produce one great effect, to fet 
the wonderful mechanifm of human thought in motion. We 
with this lady every fuccefs in the aaliendtiag of thefe her 
laudable endeavours; and truft our female readers, in every 
rank of life, will feverally avail themfelves of the very rich 
fund of knowledge and pleafure the difclofes to their view. 
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Fuvenile Anecdotes, founded on Fa&s 3 calculated for the Amufe- 
ment of Children. Jn2 vols. By Prifciilla Wakefield. 48 


HERE the fame object, by variety of different media, is 
purfued as in the two preceding articles. Whatever has oc- 
curred im our author’s correfpondence with young people, for 
their benefit, fhe has gathered together and dreffed up in this 
elegant form. She thus makes both her own experience, and 
that of others a fund of improvement to her readers. And 
her ftories, from fact, have every poflible advantage over the 
mere fables ofinvention. There is, always, in Truth a reality 
on which the mind relies, a fanction which authorifes imita- 
tion, and.a conftancy which fuggefts and encourages confilt- 
ency. Whatever challenges the attention of youth under the fa- 
cred aufpices of Truth, is generally acceptable. And even fiction 
derives its beft paffport from.its relemblance to this original, 
of which it is butthe mimic. ‘The various anecdotes here de- 
tailed mutt, therefore, take the deeper hold of the affections, 
and more ferioufly intereft them, that they are drawn from 
real life. ‘They are only fo many traits of what paffes every 
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moment befure our eyes ; and the reflections they occafion are 
the natural refult of fubjecting them to cafual confideration. 
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An Introdu@ion to Botany, in a feries of familiar Letters, with 
Llluftrations and Engravings. By Prifctlla Wakefield. 38 


WE know no defideratum in literature, that has been more 
happily fupplied, than what, was wanting, in the fcience of 
botany, by the prefent publication F'rom its foreign origin, 
and the Latin language in which the fir{t principles of it were 
divulged, it has hitherto been, in fome degree, wholly fe- 
creted from many lovers of nature among us. But we have 
no hefitation in pronouncing this Introduction, one of the 
moft complete and fatisfactory elementary books in this or any 
other language. It brings forward all the foundation of the 
{cience, and renders it accefhble to every ftudent of tafte and 
capacity. It refcues it, from all the technica] jargon in which 
it has been hitherto envelopped, and makes that intelligible to 
the mott illiterate reader, which, has continued fo long the mo- 
nopoly of the learned. With the modefty always attendant 
on true genius, fhe thus apologizes for her pibilichtieeind 
“ Asthere are many admirable Engliih books now extant 
«« upon the fubjeét, it may require fome apology for obtruding 
“ the prefent work upon the public. . It appeared, that every 
‘© thing hitherto publifhed was too expenfive, as well as too 
“ diffufe and fcientific, for the purpofe of teaching the ele. 
** mentary parts to children or young perfons; it was there. 
“ fore thought that a book of a moderate price, and divelted 
** as much as poflible of technical terms, introduced in an. 
** eafy, familiar form, might be acceptable.” 
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The Beauties of the late Rt. Hon. Edmund Burke, fele8ed from 
the Writings, (Sc. of that extraordinary man; alphabetically ar- 
ranged: including the following celebrated political chara&ers, 


drawn 
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drawn by himfelf—Anteinette, late Queen of France; Comte 
DD Artois, M. Brifft, Richard Burke, Efy., Late Earl of 
Chatham, MM. Condoreet, Prince de Condi, Right Hon. 
Henry Dundas, Hon. C. F. Fox, George 111., Lord Gren- 
ville, Late Mr. Grenville, Warren Haftings, Ef, late 
Lord Keppel, Sir Hercules Langrifbe, Louis XV I., Louis 
XVTI1., Lord North, Right Hon. I'm. Pitt, Marquis of 
Rockinsham, Chas. Townfend, Efy., Fobn Wilkes, Se. 
To which is prefixed a Sketch of the Life, with fome original 
Anccdotes, of dlr. Burke. In 2 vols, 10s 6d 


WE ave offended with this title. It arrogates the diftine- 
tion of giving all the beauties of this great man, though every 
one knows he fcarcely ever wrote a page in his life that was 
not beautiful. And from fuch works as his, felection has 
really no merit. Every thing he touches turns to gold. Such 
is the magic of his genius, and fuch the variegated luftre it 
theds on whatever it fhines. His characters, his morals, his 
politics, his fentiments, were all his own—all the genuine 
produce of an intellect eminently endowed by nature, and 
richly {tured by art. There was, therefore, no difficulty in 
colle@ing from him, as, in faét, he produces nothing that is 
not eligible. ‘The whole of his writings is one unvaried ema 
nation of mind. His fancy is ever on wing, and the range it 
takes, isimmenfe. ‘The topics on which his opinion and re- 
matks are given, are equally curious and numerous. We 
muft at the fame time obferve, that the Selector of thefe 
beauties, ought to have been equally neutral to all parties. — 

ut he has evidently fuch a bias, as inclines him to reprefent 
his author as at once the victim of pafhon and of faction ; a3 
deferting his friends, and truckling to his enemies ; as a tral- 
tor to the former, and the dupe of the latter; as forming his 
opinion rather on prejudice than judgment, and as directing all 
his exertions, connections, preferences, by the moft fimifter 
and interefted motives. We are perfeétly aware, what fort 
of anecdotes of him or his friends may be expected from a 
writer of this caft. Some, indeed, which appertain to his 

youth, 














































PO te cesta cater mettre “ga 











406 LADY’S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 











youth, and to the very confined profpedts with which his ftu- 
dies commenced, are well told, and not at all incredible. 
And thefe are the more interefting, as contrafted with his 
fubfequent celebrity. During a long feries of years his public 
life continued perfeétly invulnerable. He was ftaunch to his 

arty, and uniformly on the fide of thofe who ranged them- 
ch on the oppofition benches, and advocates for the people 
againft the encroachments of prerogative. His popularity 
was all this time in px mys to his fervices in the popular 
caufe. And it was only in confequence of the violent anti- 

athy he conceived and afferted to the French revolution, that 
he was regarded by any degree of public odium. It neverthe- 
lefs deterred him not from what he thought his duty—exciting 
a general deteftation of French principles. ‘The author of 
the work before us conceives very differently from us of his 
condoét in the difcuffion both in the Houfe of Commons and 
from the prefs on this important queftion. But there certain 
ly can be no difference of opinion concerning his literary me- 
rit, which is allowed by the belt judges, both at home and 
abroad, to be of the very firft order. 





The Deportment of a Married Life, laid down in a feries of 
Letters, written by the Hon. E— S—, a few Years fince, 
to a Young Lady, her Relation, then lately married. 4s 


THESE letters are full of found fenfe, and obvioufly the 
refult of much experience and a thorough knowledge of the 
world. They betray the folicitude of a very kind friend, and 
are calculated to make the reciprocal duties of hufband and 
wife a fund of folid happinefs to both, and all the eftablith- 
ment over which they prefide. The errors and obliquities of 
fafhionable life are correctly depicted, in the prudential confi- 
derations which ought to preferve every rational and virtuous 
woman from the contagion of fuch pernicious examples as 
predominate in the gay world, and which are here laid duwn 
with great minutenels, and urged with due folemnity. Much 
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may alfo be gathered of feminine requifition from the precep- 
tive part of this performance ; for the duties of the married 
ftate are here prefcribed with much accuracy, and very ably 
enforced, ‘The different fpheres in which women are deitin- 
ed to move are likewife deferibed, the funétions that feverall 
belong to them, and whatever can be expected from th 
by whom they are refpectively filled. We have therefore 
much fatisfaction in recommending thefe letters to the diligent 
and ferious perufal of all our readers, as we can promife 
them, all their attention will be well compenfated by making 
themfelves matters of fuch a fource of the beft information. 
The writer expreffes herfelf in a ftyle of the moft perfect 
fimplicity ; a: all who are charmed with what is natural 
and eafy, muft derive from thefe unaffected communications 
a great deal of real pleafure. 





LeAurces on the Nature and End of the Sacred Office, and on the 
Dignity, Duty, Qualifications, and Charaéer of the Sacred 
Order. By F. Smith, one of the Mimiflers of Campbelton. 55 


FROM the debility, perhaps, of the female make, their 
dependent condition on the other fex, the duties of the do- 
meftic ftate, which are all of a fetious, fequeftered caft, and 
efpecially from their devotional turn of mind, the women of 
all countries have been generally diftinguifhed for their attach- 
ment to the minifters of religion. For thefe reafons our fair 
readers will doubtlefs thank us for laying before them this 
very mafterly difcuflion of the facred funétion. The various 
gifts and graces indifpenfable to a fuitable and efficient dif- 
charge of all the duties encumbent.on whoever would act the 
part of a real chriftian paftor confcientioufly and faithfully, 
are here detailed at great length, and with equal accuracy and 
perfpicuity. Notwithftanding the dignity and gravity of the 
fubje&t, the author has contrived to enliven it with fome pleaf- 
ing anecdotes and interefting relations. Im his preface are 
thefe remarkable words % Should the fan ‘be torn from 
* the firmament, the world would not be in fo difmal a {tate 
“ as 
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«as that in which it fhould be left, if the light of Chriftiani ity 
** fhould be extinguithed, and only the dim taper of Reafon 
«* fub{tituted in its places. This taper, which owes all its 
“« boafted light to borrowed beams, would be of little avail, if 
* the fun fhouldfet. The human mind would foon be debated 
by thegroffelt fuperitition, and the mott polifhed nations would 
« fink again into barbarifm, ignorance, and idolatry. Such 
«* is the tendency of the {pirit which is at prefent working, 
‘© and of thofe principles which are at prefent {preading.— 
«* The danger of their prevalence is great, and every lover of 
‘* mankind fhould do all in his power to oppofe them. This 
** ts a duty which admits of no delay, and calls for every ex- 


** ertion, 


aE 
P| nhs ur through the T/land of Mann in 1 797 and 1798 ; 
prifing Sketches of its ancient and modern Hijlory, Conplitution 
io ws, C Mmercey Agric uatare, I ifbery, Je. , ones 
whatever is remarkable in each Parij/b, its Population, In- 


feriptions, Regiflers, Se. LEmbellifbed with a ta of the 
ifland, and other Plates. B y Fobn Fell am. 7S 


MUCH information, and well authenticated, of this cele- 
brated ifland is to be found in the publication before us. It 
is termed with great propriety a Tour, which difclai um the fe- 
rious and laborious inveltigation of hiftory, and is rather de- 
fultory and excurfive than. grave and dictatorial. There is, 
however, very little we wifh to know concerning the inhabit- 
ants, their manners, laws, the ftate of the ifland, its relative 
fituation, and con! lequence as an appendage to the Britifh em- 
pire, not adverted toin the Tour. Its various antiquities are 
here explored, and fet forth with peculiar care and facility ; 
much deferved re{pect is paid to the great men who have at 
any time adorned the ifland by their perfonal refidence or affi- 
cial fituation, and the work is occafionally enriched with fome 
quotations from its mative poetry, which do honour to the 
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Che Apollonian dlreatd. 


ON LORD NELSON'S VICTORY. 


LY fwift, flern Care—ye Zephyrs gently blow, 
And to cach breaft celeftial joy impart; 
Invigorate each mind deprefs’d with woe, 
And add new fire to the drooping heart : 
Newson, victorious, leads the conquering train, 
And withthe {poil of nations decks the main! 
More glorious he than when Achilles fought, 
And firew'd the plain with Priam’s flaughter’d to: 
For, valiant he, by nobler motives taught, 
Scorns treachery, and vain ambition fhuns : 
*T was facred Liberty the hero fir’d, 
And gave the blow, while wond’ring worlds admir’d. 
May ev'ry Britifh heart acquire the flame, 
And ev'ry bofom burn with warmeft zeal ; 
Futurity fhall blefs the victor’s name, 
For they the fweets of Liberty thall feel,— 
The poet's fong fhall celebrate his name, 
And {tamp his deeds with everlafting fame 


No 


AR mp a RR 


eet cae 
































~ ~ . 


ee 
. 


oe: 


— a ne 
we aR 
a iemenneeneneenieeemnael 
= ~ Me eon 


ee ee 








LADY'S MONTHLY MUSEUM. 





ee eee = ee 





TO A FRIEND ON HIS MARRIAGE. 
N early youth, in boy-hood’sdays, 
When, like the Spring, our fouls were gay, 
What tranquil blifs we found : 


The rolling hoop, the bounding ball, 
Were all that held our fouls in thrall, 
And hil’d Time’s meafur’d round. 


Yet, mid the happy, peaceful feene, 

Ambitious thoughts would intervene, 
And fill our breafts with care : 

Fancy’s bright vifions burfting forth, 

Pourtray'd a form of fpotlefs worth, 
A maiden, kind fair. 


We hail’d the fond, fictitious joy ; 
Expected blifs without alloy ; 

Love's phantoms fir’d the brain. 
Alas! my friend, thofe dreams are fled ; 
In wild defpair my heart has bled, 

Nor dares it hope again. 


For thee, companion of my youth, 

A kinder fate has crown'd fAy truth, 
With all thy foul held dear: 

The fair Minanpa, Virtue’s child, 

Her manners foft, her fpirit mild, 
Will blefs each paffing year. 


Ye guardian fpirits! thield the pair 
From pale diftrefs, heart-rending care, 
And ev'ry ill in ftore : 
For them, ye virtue-aiding pow’re, 
May life’s rough path be ftrew’d with flowers, 
Dill life itfelf be o'er, 
T. H. 





ON NE DOIT FJAMAIS DESPERER. 


Oz purple heaths, at any diftance feen, 

That thwart the onward way, 

The ftormy clouds drear darkneis {pread, 
Blackening the golden day ! 
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The pilgrim fadly wends his way, 
And fears the pelting fhow’r, 
The howling blaft, the forky fire, 
The tempeft’s dreaded pow’r. 





But e’er the dreaded fpot he gains 
The blackening clouds are fled, 

And o’er the plains, and glitt’ring ftreams, 
Heav’ns brighteft beams are fhed! 


ELLEN. 


HY tolls the bell ?—What founds are thefe ?—~- 
The plaintive dirge—the mourners’ fighs, 
That, mingling with the evening breeze, 
To Pity’s altar flowly rife! 
Ellen was young, and good, and fair: —— 
Faithlets love her heart betray’d! 


And Ellen—young, and good, and fair, 
In the cold—oold earth is laid! 


For her thefe founds, the tolling bell, 
The plaintive dirge, the mourners’ fighs, 
Soft mingling with the evening breeze, 
To Pity’s altar flowly rife! 


MARIA. A FRAGMENT. 


ITH tears pour’d warm from Sorrow’s fount, 
‘Wetting the new-laid ftone, 
And drooping, as the widow’d dove, 
Maria made her moan. 


And, is he gone! for ever gone ! 
My hope—my joy—my all! 

What! could not talents, valour, love, 
Life’s flutt’ring breath recall ? 


His ftrength was like the curling wave, 
When winds contending fight ; 

His blazing {word, a meteor’s beam 
Juft burfting into light. 


Nn? 
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His voice, the lily-breathing gale, 
‘That floats thro’ fummer’s grove ; 

His dark eye ghitier’d in its fphere, 
The brigheft far of Love! 


Cold is that hand, the needy’s friend— 
That cheek, where rubies hung’ 

Silent that voice, the living harp, 
Which Truth itlelf had iirung. 


Our mutual hopes, our mutual fears, 
One p ifion aim'd to prove ; 

“T'was Freeadihip, warm'd by nature's Gres 
And folten’d into love. 


Patient was he, if Fortune frown’d ; 
Humble, if borne on high: 

View him, ye great, and learn to live-—— 
View him, and learn to die. 


Thou Earth, that drank my Conrad's blood, 
W hich now my forrow hears, 

With beads of dew bedeck his grave, 
For fuch fhall be thy tears. 


See! thro’ the gloom my Conrad fhines——— 
Bright fhines my heart's defire ; 

As thro’ tie cloud the lightning burfis— 
An op’ning theet of fire. 


Léome! fhe faid; and in her eye, 
Bright glittering with a tear, 

Like the pale moon on midnight dew, 
Hope's varying beams appear. 


oe eee eee eee ee eee, 





TO LOVE. 


4 ELL me, Lovr, that o’er my heart 
Ruleft with fuch matchlefs art, 

Why thou mak'fi thy victims know 

Many a care and bitter woe? 

Why, luring with the fweeteft fmile, 

And hopes, that all my foul beguile, 

Thou joy’ft to force the frequent figh, 

And fill with tears my fever'd eye? 


Rosaria 
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Why thou feek’ft to break my heart ?-—— 
Is this thy foft, thy worhipp’d, art! 

Yes, kind Severity, to thee 

1 bow the fuppliant, duteous knee ; 

And round lout thy golden throne 

Grateful twine the rofy zone! 

Well thou know’ft, infidious pow’r, 

That, got in pleafure’s jocund hour— 

Not when the merry pulfe beats high— 

With dimpled cheek, with laughing eye— 

Not then the heart, with homage due, 

Owns thy fubtle influence true! 























70 HANNAR. 


HEN firft my eyes beheld that face, 
In which is fealed every grace. 

My bofom felt a thrilling a pain, 

W hich quickly ran through ev’ry vein : 

I had not pow’r to fpeak or move,—— 

Nor aught was left me but—to love. 


Naught, but to love! What can re 
With that? Oh! chide not, lovely fair! 
My paffion’s pure my love return—— 
Oh !—leave me not, in vain, to mourn !~ 
If you, dear maid, deign to approve, 

What pleafure then twill be to love! 





























Oh! in what blifs my days would glide, 

With you, my charmer, at my fade ; 

To hear you fpeak, or foftly figh, 

And on your tender bofom lie: 

Angels are not more bleft above, 

Than I fhould then be with my love! 

MANCHESTER, ocT. 1798. Jemmy,. 








THE BEE. 


| be oft’, my love, the moral page 
Perfuades us mark the careful bee; 
And oft’ I’ve heard the hoary fage 
Commend its ufeful induftry. 
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And look thee, love-——fee, ev'ry flow’r, 
That y my its Leauties to the day, 
Prefents fome fweet, attractive pow’r, 
To charm the chearful wand’ rer’s way. 








And why fhould Man, with fullen pride, 
Neglect the joys by Heaven befiow’d, 
And fcorn the flowers that bloom befide 
Alis fhort, and very varied road? ° 





SONNET TO CUPID. 


ENCE, vain urchin filly, trifling boy! 
Thy threats, fo fear’d by others, 1 deipife : 
Go—and thy wiles on female hearts employ— 
On mz they’re loft—for liberty I prize. | 





If all fam’d Laura’s countlefs charms combin’d 
Want pow’r my callous bofom:to fubdue, 

How vain’s thy attempt in filken chains to bind 
My heart how foolifh longer to purfue ! 


Not beauty’s fafcinations can alarm 
My breaft ; and impotent’s the radiant eye ; 
Not lips, the boafting throne of love, can warm 
And caufe my flint-like foul to heave the figh. 


No—free as mountain bees I'll ceafelefs rove, 
And ne’er be fhackled by that tyrant Love! 
BOROUGH. P. 








MELANCHOLY, 


AN IRREGULAR ODE. 
1. 


OTHER of Mufings, comprehenfive maid, 

Whether on Pindus top, or Tempe’s fhade, 

Mid filver lakes, or purling fountains, } 

Or the cloud-infulting mountains, 
Penfive on hyacinthine beds thour’t laid! 
Hail, fweet enchantrefs of th’ enraptur’d foul, 

Parent of energy fublime! 
Bid o’er mine eyes feraphic vifions roll, 
Bid my rapt thought, on high, beyond controul, 
Soar pait the bounds of all-fubduing Time. 
Come 
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Il. 
Come, O goddefs, mildly ferious, 
Hither turn thine eye, myfterious ; 
Lead me fiom the world’s confufion, 
Soothe my foul with foft delufion, 
Where, mid azure blue-bells playing, 
The filver-flipper’d Dryads rove : 
Where, ecfiatic blifs conveying, 
Sounds the {weet ftrain of difappointed love. 
Where the fad chantrefs of the warbling woods 
Pours the laft requiem of her murder’d mate : 
True to her forrow, the refponfive floods 
The long-drawn figh of fympathy repeat. 


Ill. 
From the dinning buzz of Folly, 
Mind-entrancing Melancholy, 
Lead me to cyprefs dell, and gloomy glade, 
Where plaintive Petrarch footh’d his Laura’s fainted fhade. 
Hafte, ye redbreafts, hither bring 
All the breathing {weets of fpring, 
Nymphs, in never-ceafing fhow’rs, 
Pour the pride of vernal flow’rs, 
The paly primrofe, and the violet blue : 
Fairer was fhe, and chafter ftill, than you. 


IV. 
Lead me to Gothic fanes, and Time-bent tow’rs, 
W hen the deaf ’ning tempeft low’r ; 
What time the moon, enthron’d in ebon car, 
Lights the dim radiance of the evening flar: 
Hark ! the bat on leathern pinions 
Skims o’er midnight’s dark dominions. 
Hark! the fullen bird of night 
Shrill-fhrieking fcreams, and flits on tardy flight. 
See, the mealy {pectres tread 
The filent manfions of the dead, 
From the buriting tombadvancing 
Quicker e’en than Fancy dancing, 
Hover the fhrouded forms o’er Guilt’s gore-{prinkled bed. 


V. 
Mid hoary piles, 
Mid fretted vaults, and fuperftitious aifles ; 
Lead me to Eloifa’s cell, 
Where mufing Contemplation loves to dwell. 
See, on the marble monument reclin’d, 
She feeds with grief her mild retentive mind. 






Fled 
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F led are thofe rofes, that adorn’d her face, 
Each foft endowment, each endearing grace, 
When the the web of Pleafure wove, 


And gave th’ enraptur’d hours to Abelard, and love. 


See her fine form fink dying to the ground : 
Lovely in death on Abelard the calls; 


Sad Echo fighs around the cloifter’d walls : 


Abelard, the tombs, 
Abelard, the glooms, 
Abelard, the vaults and hollow aifles refound. 


VI. 


Hail, mild Enthufiaft! who erft of yore 
On Ruflia’s wilds, and bleak Siberia’s fhore, 


* Lavatiki's foul infpir’d : 


By innate pride, and high-born virtue’s fir’d, 
W hen in Kluffdorff’s caftle lying, 
The hero groan’d, defpairing, dying ; 
E'en then his virtue fhone, a blazing ftar, 


And f{purn’d the proffer’d pardon of the ermin’d Czar. 


a 


AN ALPINE SCENE. 


ENEATH yon craggy fteep’s afpiring cone, 


’Midfi lofty firs, and the flow-waving pine, 


The Alpine goatherd’s calm retreat is fhewn, 

A turf-built hut, which flow’ring fhrubs entwine. 
In various robe here nature doth appear ; 

The ftately plane its branches fpreads around, 
The glofly laurel, the acacia clear, 

And clegant magnolia, too, are found ; 


In brilliant foliage lovely to the view, 
Such fcenes as erft Alcinous’ garden knew, 































~ 


* Vide Sullach’s hiftory of Ruffia, 8 vols. 8yo. 


7th vol. p- 


163.— 


At the time of the Czar Peter's rigorous confinement of his fon Alexis, a 
fhort time precedent to his death, this unfortunate nobleman was arrefted 
on fufpicion of exciting a rebellion, the object of which was the deliver- 


ance of Alexis from the unjuft confinement in which he was held. 


On 


account of his many exploits in the fervice of his country, a pardon was 
offered him, on condition of his abfenting himfelf from his country for 
the {pace of ten years, which he refuled, and accordingly was conveyed 
to the wildernefs of Siberia, where he died a fhort time after, A. D. 
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At earlieft dawn he leads his little lock 


To yon deep glen; and, while they peaceful feed, 


He views the chamois bound from rock to rock, 

Or to the echoing hills attunes his reed : 
At eve returning, at the well known fpot, 

His children run with fportive wiles to meet, 
While at the entrance of his lowly cot 

His wife with fweeteft {miles her love doth greet. 
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Calm, peaceful pleafures, ill exchang’d for thofe 


PAR L’AUTEUR DE L’ EMIGRANT. 


Ko chanté mes revers, et d’un fort.inflexible, 
«J Lorfque je retracois les coups et le pouvoir ; 
Le paflé, l’avenir, par leur afpect terrible, 

Dans mon coeur déchiré portoient le déféfpoir, 


Mais quand l’abime affreux qui s’offroit 3: ma vue, 
Sembloit me dévouer aux plus profonds malheurs ; 
Le ‘Temps et vos Bienfaits, de mon ame abattue 
Ont été les foutiens et les confolateurs. 


Le temps a de mes maux calmé la violence 

Du befoin vos bienfaits on fu me garantir 

Et quand mon cceeur fe livre 4 la reconnaiffance 
1] vous doit le bonheur qu’on goite 4 la fentir. . 


O vous nobles Bretons, dont l’ame généreufe, 
Dans des infortunés ne vit que des amis ; 
Vous, qui maitrifez feuls la rage audacieufe, 
De leurs perfecuteurs et de vos ennemis. 


Souffrez que de leurs veux ma Mufe encore timide, 
Vous préfente en ces vers l"hommage mérité ; 

Et que le fentiment qui |’infpire et la guide, 
Gagnent votre indulgence a leur fiumplicité. 


Puiffe le fouverain dont les vertus auguftes, 
Nous rapellent fans ceffe un monarque adore ; 
Longtemps, de fes gets maintenir les loix juites, 
Et jouir de l’amour dont il eft entouré. 


Puife, chacun de vous, heureux dans fa patrie 
De mes cruels revers étre exempts a jamais ; 

Et d’un Dieu paternel, la juftice infinie, 

Par autant de bonheurs payer tous vos bienfaits, 


Which from the cultur’d arts of cities lows! 


STANCES adrefz aux TRUE BRITONS, 


Bodice 


SOLUTIONS 
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SOLUTIONS TO THE CHARADES 


WHICH APPEARED IN OUR LAST. 


FIRST CHARADE. 


O Court is held unlefs a Monarch fways; 
A thip our commerce bears to diftant lands; 
And oft the rvs is hail’d with joyful lays 
When Covarsuir’s name is lofi in Hymen’s bands. 


SECOND CHARADE. 


For flectnefs is renown’d the timid Hare ; 

The bells oft nine to found the hero's faine ; 
Ton is a term much us’d among the fair, 

A weight and meafure too we call the fame. 
Thefe three combing, and then it will be thewn, 
That Haaninoron’s for grace and virtue known. 


THIRD CHARADE. 


An Ox is an animal ftrong, 

And rorp is connected with river ; 
It has not been many years long 

Since Love thot at Oxroarp a quiver. 


Free from reftraint, we Cuat with our friends ; 
Ham oft forms a part of a treat : 

No village with Ham in beauty contends ; 
And in Cuatuam true merit you'll meet. 


FIFTH CHARADE. 


When man is sust, each virtue brighter fhines; 
In ice the fluggifh ftreams are bound by froft: 
An honeft mind to Justice ftill inclines: 
What flate can profper if its power is loft? 


ANSWER TO THE REBUS. 


O art cofmetic can the charm diffufe 
With which a Smite o’erfpreads the plaineft face ; 
And when to Beauty homage we refufe, 
Weyield the winning {miles and modeft grace. 


CHARADES. 
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CHARADES. 


CHARADE 1. 


N Y firft is the child of Deceit, 
The fitter of Plan and Deception ; 

My fecond’s an adjective neat, 

Its degree I’ve no fancy to mention : 
My whole I may freely compare 

To the delicate hue of the fnow ; 
The flow’rs of Deceit ne’er grew there, 
And the buds of Defign never blow. 








CHARADE fi. 


My firft has been known to infure 
Both pleafure and pain, throughout life; 
When an evil alas! there’s no cure— 
"Tis connected with hufband and wife. 


My fecond refides in the earth, 

ls treated with {corn and difgrace ; 
My whole in the fkin has its birth, 
And it fometimes is feen in the face. 












CHARADE tlt. 


My firft is two-fourths of what's potent and flrong, 
My fecond is merely arife; 


As my whole was ne’er meant to exprefs what was long, 
Curtailing can never furprife, 



















CHARADE IV. 





When Sin and Iniquity rofe 
To a height too exceffive to bear, 

My firft was then fent to the foes 

Of Religion, God’s wrath to declare. 


My fecond is meant as a bound, 
Both cattle and men to prevent 
From encroaching too much on the ground, 
Which for property, private, is meant. 
My whole is intended to flop 
The quick, 9 courfe of the tide : 
And act as acheck and a prop 


To the ftream it has no pow’r to guide. 
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ACKNOW LEDGEMENTS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


WE are much obliged to Mils Kitty Plain Senfe for her judicious fur- 
mife, and affure her of our entire acquiescence in her opinion,—that the 
amufement and infiruction of young women cannot exclude with tog much 
circumfpection, whatever is romantic, incredible, myftical, and foreign ; 
and that all anecdotes, tales, fables, and eflays, defigned for their peruf#), 
ought to be perfectly intelligible to every Englith capacity , accordant with 
Englith manners, and compofed of English materials, in the fimplicity'of | 
our mative tafte. 4s Mils Kitty’s authority will go much farther thon 
our's with all our fair corre{pondents, we give her jentimenis in her otn 


elegant language. , 


Old Lady Wrinkle, as fie calls herfelf, from the Haunted Houfe, wi! 
excufe our tnferting her Midnight Tale. He inow not what pofible 
pleafure fuch a feries of monflrous fabrications can afford one of her years, 
but are well aware of the imminent danger there is, in imprefing young 
imaginations with grojs improbabilities, unnatural horrors, and muyfle- 
rious nonjenfe. 


Tell.Tale and her half dozen of female criticswill accept of our thanks | 
Ser her candid relation, as we might not.otherwife have known aught of * 
the matter. We comply the readier with their requeft, as tt frews our’ 
fod to improve by every hint, favourable or unfavourable, and that, 
though our labours be imperfedl, we are not incorrigible. 





Sarah’s affecting Fragment fall have place as foon as wean. Her 
communications will be acceptable; but fre muff allow us to accommodate 
the infertion of them to the other favours of our numerous corre/pondenis, 


and the mechani{m of our publication, 


We thank the good Mifs J ne for whal fhe fends ; but, unfortu- 
nately, the choice of her fubje&t has hitherto prevented our availing our- 
Selves of her attentions. Suicide, fre muf be fenfible, cannot be on 
acceptable fubjedt to young minds. 


All our corre{pondents will pleafe to take notice, that our exception to 
the poftage of letters, is merely to check a fuperfluity of materials of no 
ufe, and which to examine ts mere wafle of dime, but not to lay any re- 
firiAion on what is worthy of infertion. 





N. B. We requefl that ali communications for the Lady's Monthly 
Mufeum may be direfed, as ufual, to the Publifhers, Vernor & Hood, 
No.31, Poultry, and very early in the Month. 
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